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PREFACE. 


Come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord: 
Riches  and  honor  He  '11  bestow 
On  all  whose  trust  is  in  his  word, 
Which  guides  our  pathway  here  below 
Nor  will  He  ever  turn  aside 
His  child,  that  needs  his  constant  care: 
| n  all  His  wisdom  He  will  guide 
Mo  to  that  home,  so  bright  and  fair. 


With  the#  earnest  prayer  that  this  collection  of  songs  shall  be  instrumental 

in  leading  thousands   to   "Crown   Him    Lord   of    All,"  it   goes   forth  on    it.s 

mission  of  Good. 

Very  truly, 

R.  C.  Ward. 
Canton,  Ohio,  December  1, 1893. 
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Crown    Him. 
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No.  1. 


Crown  Him." 


Edwakd 

Perron  et,  1780. 

R.  C.  Ward. 
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1                                1 
j    All     hail   the  pow'r  of 
I  Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 
j    Let     ev   -  rv   kin-  died, 
1    To    Him    ail    ma  -  jes    - 
j    Oh !  that  with  yon  -der 
"1  We'll  join    the    ev  -  er  - 
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Je-sus'  name 
di-  a  -  uem, 
ev-'ry  trihe, 
ty   as-  cribe, 
sa-cred  thron 
last-ing  song 

Let      an    - 
And  crown 
On    this 
And  crown 

g,We    at 

And  crown 
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gels  prostrate  fall; 
Him  Lord  of   all. 
ter  -  res- trial  ball, 
Him  Lord  of    all. 
His    feel  may  fall, 
Him  Lord  of    all. 
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Chorus, 

We  will  crown 
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Him,  Yes,  we  11  crown 
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Him,  Give  to 
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We  will  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,  \  es.  we'll  crown  Him  Lord  ot    all,  Give  to 


Lord  ( 
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Jesus  all  the  glory,  Hal-le-lu 


jah:     We  will  crown 


Him. 
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Jesns  all  the  glory, all  the  glory, Hal  le-lu-jah,  \\  e  will  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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Yes. we'll  crown  Him  Lorrl  of  all:  \n  e  will  crown  the  Savior  Lord   of   all 
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Call  Them  In. 


Anna  SHEPTON. 
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R.  C.  Ward. 


l."Call  tbem  in!" — the  poor,  the  wretched, Sin-stain'd  wand'rers  from  the  fold. 
2. "Call  them  in!" — the  Jew,  the  Gen- tile,  Bid   the    strangers   to     the  feast, 
3. "Call  them  in!" — the  hro  -  ken  hearted, Cow'ring  'neath  the  brand  of  shame; 
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Peace  and  par  -  don  free-  ly    of  -  fer:  Can  3^011  weigh  their  worth  with  gold? 
'Call  them  in!"  the    rich, the  no  -  ble,From  the  high  -  est      to      the  least. 
Speak  love's  message,  low  and  tender, "T was  for  sin  -  ners    Je  -  sus  came," 


-P IV, P P £r 

*— — I— *-. — • — •—-•- 


"Call  them  in!"   the  weak  and  wTea-ry,      La  -  den   with  the  doom  of  sin; 

Forth  the    Fa-ther  runs  to  meet  them,  He  hath  all  their  sorrows  seen; 

See!  the    shadows  lengthen  round  us,  Soon   the  day-dawn  will   be- gin; 
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Quo.11  Call  them  in,"the  poor,  the  low  -  ly,     Sick  and  foot-sore, stain 'd  with  sin; 


D.S.  for  Chorus,  Fine. 


Bid  them  come  and  rest  in      Je-sus,     He     is    wait- ing, "call  them  in! 

Robe  and   ring,  and  roy-al     sandals   Wait  the  lost  ones, "call  them  in!" 

Can   you  leave  them  lost  and  lonely?  Christ  is    com  -  ing,"call  them  in!" 


0- — •- 


Je-sus  died     to    pay  their  ransom.    He    is    wait-  ing," call  them  in!" 
Words  from  "Woman  in  Sacred  Song."    By  per.  Eva  Munson  Smith. 
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Come,  Thou  Fount. 


Robert  Robinson,  1758. 


R.  C.  Ward. 
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1. Come, Thou  Fount  of  ev  -'ry  bless-ing,  Tune  ray  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 

2.  Teaeh  me  some  me-lo-dious  son-  net,  Sung  by    flam-ing  tongues  a  -  bove; 

3.  Here    I'll    raise  my  Eb- e   -  nez-er,    Hith-er    by  Thy  grace  I'm  come; 

4.  Je   -  sus  sought  me, when  a  stranger,  Wand'ringfrom  the  fold  of  God, 
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Streams  of  mer-  cy     uev  - er  ceasing,    Call  for  songs  of  loud-est  praise. 
Praise  the  mount, I'm  fix'd  up-on     it,  Mount  of  Thy     re-deem-ing  love. 
And      I    hope  by  Thy  good  pleasure,  Safe- ly      to     ar- rive   at     home. 
He,     to    res  -  cue  me  from  dan-ger.     Sac  -ri  -•  flc'd  His  precious  blood. 
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Chorus, 
Praise  the  Lord, 
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pie,  All  ye  lands, 


praise  the 
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Now  praise  the  Lord, all  ye  people,  sing, 
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All  ye  lands, 


Lord, 
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Give  to  Him 
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all    the    glo 
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praise  the  Lord, 


Yes,  un  -  to  Him    all    the    glo  -  ry    be!  Sing 
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the     Lord. 

?!      t 


i 


Copyright,  1893,  by  R.  C.  Ward. 


No.  4. 

R.  C.  W. 


Jesus,  My   Trust. 


R.  C.  Ward. 
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1.  I      will  give   rny  heart,  dear  Je   -  sus,  free   -   ly  to    Thee: 

2.  When  the  storms  of    life       as -sail    me,    Je     •    sus  .is    near; 

3.  All     the  world  can  give      to     us      is     sor  -    row  and  woe — 
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Ev  -    er    be  my  high- est    joy,  Thy    fol   -'wer  to  be; 

By  His  hand  He    gen  -  tly  leads  me,    noth  -  ing  to  fear; 

To  the  world  of     ban  -ish-ment  and    dark  -  ness  to  go; 

_^ #-* — * m— 0 0— — 0 0- 0 — i—r0 0- 
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In      Thy   -sa-cred   presence  shall     my  soul  find      re -treat. 

What     is      all      the  world     to     me,  when  Je-  sus      is     mine! 

Save    me,    Je  -  sus,  save     me,   from   the  lost  sin  -  uer's  doom. 
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to    meet  our  loved    ones  in 
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Near  the  bleed-ing  side  of  Je  -  sus,  low  at  His  feet. 
In  His  hands  my  life  and  all  I  free  -  ly  re-  sign. 
In      the   shin  -  ing  courts  of  heav     en.     may     there    be   room! 


m 


-0— 


1 


In      the  land    of    joy     and  glad-  ness,     where    all       is      love. 
CHOKUS.Lead me,   lead  me,     gen      -      tly  home, 
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Lead    me,  bless- ed  Sav  -  ior,  lead  me,  Lead  me  gen  -  tly   home. 
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JeSUS,   My     Trust.    Concluded. 
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keep  ine  in 
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the  way, 
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keep  me  in  the  narrow  way, the  way, where  sorrows  never  come 
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Hear  The  Savior  Calling. 
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D.S.  Well 


1/ 

1.  Henr      ye   not   the 

1 
Sav-ior  call-iug, 

Call 

-ing  to    the 

wea-rv    soul? 

2.  Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  safe-ty,    We 

are  lost    in  doubt  and  fear, 

3.  Now    in      lov  -ing  tones  He's  calling, Call 

-ing  you  and  call-ing      me; 

4.    Oh!  why    do     we   longer    tar-iy?    On - 

ly  sin  would  have  us  wait. 
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He    has  promised  to    receive    us,     Pu   -   ri  -  fy,     and  make  us  whole. 
Yet,  thro'  wondrous  love  and  merc}r, Christ  the  Sav  -  ior   still     is    near. 
To     us  now   He  gen-  tly  whispers,  "Let  me  cleanse  and  make  you  free.' 
Christ  is    will-ing  to     receive    us,      In     His  king- dom   ere   too  late. 
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Chorus. 
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Hear  His  lov  -  ing 


ac-cents  fall-ing 


Oh!  why  do  we  longer     roam 
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R.  C.  W. 


R.  C.  Ward. 
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My  Sure  Foundation. 

£p- Jz:  zzcz=iz=ez=fzzpjz:tzs^«=:d 


1.  Near-er  to  Thee,   my    Sav  -  ior,  Near-er   to  Thee  I'd      be. 

2.  Near-er  to  Thee,   my    Sav  -  ior,  Near  in  temp-ta  -  tion's  hour; 

3.  Nearer  to  Thee,   my    Sav  -  ior,   Near  in    af  -  flic- tion's  hour; 


More    of  Thy  bless  -  ed    spir 
Sa  -  tan  would  oft      as  -  sail 


it,     Con-stant-ly  give    to      me. 
me,   Ev  -  en  my  soul    de  -  vour, 


In      the  dark  shades  of    sor  -   row,  Give  Thy  sup-port-ing  pow'r. 
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As        I    thro'    life    am  struggling,  On     its   tern  -  pes-tuous  sea, 
But      if  Thou   wilt  be  near    me,   Noth-ing  can  harm  me  then; 
Keep    me,when  friends  forsake  me;    Be   Thou  my    tru  -  est  friend: 


Give  me  Thy  grace 
Je  -  sus,  my  El  - 
Ev  -  en  when  death 


to    keep  me  Firm-ly    and    safe     in    Thee, 
der  Broth-er,     Ev  -  er     my     tru  -  est  friend, 
shall  find  me,  Keeping  me       to       the  end. 
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Chorus. 

Keep  me,  my  Sav-  ior, 
I 


depend. 
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me,        I    shall  on  Thee  for  help  depend. 
safely,                                        _*_    ^_  .^. 
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My  Sure  Foundation,  concluded. 


sus,   my    sure   Foun-da  -  tiou,      Sav-ior,  Pro-tec  -  tor,    Friend. 
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To  Whom  Shall  I  Go? 


Violet  E.  King. 


A.  S.  Eymax. 
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1.  To  whom  shall  I  go, blessed  Lord,  When  billows  of  sin  o'er  me  roll? 

2.  To  whom  shall  I  go, blessed  Lord, For  help  un-to  whom  shall  I  call, 

3.  To  whom  shall  I  go, ah!  Thy  words  In  answer.come sweetly  to   me: 
4. To  whom  shall  I  go, when  the  dews  Of  death's  night  shall  gather  around? 
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There  is  none  but  Thee  who  can  cheer  And  comfort  the  pen-i  -  tent  soul. 
When  weary  of    life  audits  toil?  To  Thee,  who  art   all  and    in    all. 
Come,  all  who  are  la  -  den  with  care,  And  rest  I  will  give  un  -  to  thee. 
With  Thee  in  3ron  beau-ti  -  ful  home,  At  last  may  my  spir-it  be  found. 
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Chorus. 
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Un-to  Thee  would  I    go,  And  within  Thy  sweet  presence  a-bide. 

Un-to  Thee  would  I  go, blessed  Lord, 
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Thou  alone  art  a  rock  and  defense.     In    whom  I  can  safely    con -ride. 
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No.  8. 


Whosoever   Will. 


Amicus. 


I.  Baltzell. 
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ev  -  er  will!  Shout  aloud  the  sound, Send  the  gospel  tidings  the 
-so  -  ev  -  er  coines,will  a  welcome  find, For  the  promise  is  un  -  to 
■so  -  ev  -  er  bows    at  the  Savior's  feet, Shall  receive  a   pardon — a 
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world  a-round;Tell  the  sto  -ry  sweet,  Je-sus  is  the  wa}T;Whoso-ev  er  will, 
all  man  kind;  O  the  bless-ed  news!  hear  the  Savior  say,Whoso-ev-er  will, 
rest  complete:  Sinner,come  to  Je  -  sus  without  de-lay;   Whoso  ev-er  will, 
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may  be  sav'd  to  -  day. 
may  be  sav'd  to  -  day. 


Who        -  so 

Who  so-ev-er  will, 


ever,  who -so-ev  -  er  will, 
who  -  so-ev-  er  will, 
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Who 
Who  so-ev-er  will, 
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er  who-so-ev-er  will, 
whosoever  will, 

In  N * 

qrrg±« 


t= 


-0-0—0 »— I 


,  u 


y-v—v- 


Who 

Who-so-ev-er  wil 
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who  -  so-ev  -  er  will,     Shout  the  proc -la  -  ma-tion,  whoso  -  ev-er  will! 
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No.  9.  The  Story  Will  Never  Grow  Old. 


Neva  P.  Prentice. 

C.  E.  Leslie. 
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1.  The  half    has   nev-er  been 

2.  Down  from  His  mansions  a 

3.  The    lov  -  ing  Sav-ior  hath 
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told            Of     Je  -  sus  and  His 

-    bove,         The  spot-less  Lamb  oJ 

borne        The  ills    ere  -  a  -  tion 
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D.C.  The  half    has  nev  -  er  been      told 


Of  Je  -  sus  and    His  love, 
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The    sto  -  ry  will   nev  -  er  grow    old,  Of      Je  -  sus  and  His    love; 

So       ho-- ly,    on    pin-ions    of       love,  In  robes    so  pure  and  white, 

That  all    of  God's  children  might  find  The  path    to    Him  in  prayer: 


&± 


The    sto  -  ry    will  nev  -  e?  grow     old,   Of     Je 
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He  came,  a  child  to  live  with  us,  To  bear  our  earth-ly 
He  gave  to  us  the  fount  of  life,  A  gracious  gift  to 
He  gave    to      us        re  -  deem  -  ing  love,  His  songs  of  faith  en 


pain, 
give, 
dure, 
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To  teach  the  way-ward  how  to  live  And  know  that  death  is  gain. 
He  taught  the  end  -  ing  of  all  strife;  Said"Look  to  Me  and  live." 
And    we  shall  sing  those  songs  a  bove    On    Zi  -   on's   hap-  py    shore. 
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No.  10. 


A  Foe  In  The  Land. 


Emma  E.  Orendorf 


1. There's  an  en  -  e  -  my  at  hand,  Shall  we  forward  march, or  stand,  While  there 
2.  Shall  we  bow  our  heads  and  sigh,  When  the  rem-e  -  dy  is  nigh?  Shall  we 
2.  Shall  the  li-  quor  host  de  -  fy,  As  we  peace-ful  -  ly  draw  nigh,  In  be- 
•  -    0    0  •    0 — 0 0  -    0-^0^—m- 


is  within    our  land,  a    dead-ly   foe?   Tis    au     -en    -    e-my    of  souls 
sit  and  vain-ly     cry,  "we  are  undone  '?  Sure  there's  something  we  can  do, 
half  of  Fa- ther,  bro-ther,  neighbor, son?  Tho'they  scorn- ful- ly    deride, 

*^-0—0^—* — «^_ 0 — ^^_,_^^__«^__#_l_^ — 0  0-0  ? 
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Lurking  in  the  sparkling  bowls, Luring  on  to     fol  -  ly,     ru  - 

If  we're  willing  to  go  thro'  Pa-tient-  ly  the  glorious  work 

God  can  turn  the  fear-ful  tide  Of  des-truc-tion.that  is    swift 
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in,  crime  and 
that  is  be- 
ly    roll  -  ing 
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Chorus. 
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gun. 
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Down, down, down  the  mad'ning  potion,  Steals  to  take  the  sense  a- 
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way,  Sense  a  -  way,  But  we'll     toil    and  watch  and    pray,    Trust  -  ing 
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Words  from  "Woman  in  Sacred  Song/1     By  per.  Eva  Muneon  Smith. 
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A  Foe  In  The  Land.     Concluded 
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Till  the   temp'rauce  cause  vie- to   -  ri-ous  shall  sway. 
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No.  11. 

J,  E.  Rankin. 


A  Friend  Indeed, 


R.  C.  Ward. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  gives  light  in  our  sor-row,  Je  -  sus  gives  light  in  our  need. 

2.  Un  -to   our     Fa-  th^r  in    heav-en,  Je-sus  has  shown  us  the  way; 
3- Us,   in    our  weakness, de-fend-iug,  Driving   a  -  way  ev  - 'ry   fear; 
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Why  need  we  fear  for  the  morrow?  Je-  sus   a  friend  is      in  -  deed. 

If      we    re-  pent, we're  for-giv-en;  This    is    as  clear  as    the    day. 

Still    all    our  path-way  at- tend-ing; — He    is    a  friend  ev  -  er    near. 
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Why  should  a  soul  ev-  er  doubt  Him?  Tender, and   gracious. and  true; 
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Why  should  a  soul  live  with-out  Him?  I   do  not  know, say,  do  you? 
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No.  12.  Where  He  Leads  I'll  Follow. 
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1.  Sweet  are  the  prom-is  -  es,  Kind  is     the  word,  Dear-er     far  than 

2.  Sweet    is    I  be  ten -der  love,  Je  -  sus  hath  shown. Sweeter  far  than 

3.  List      to  His  Inv  -  ing  words"Come  unto   me,"  Wi 

-0-     -•-     -#-       -#-  -•-      ^ 


an-y     raes-sage  man  ev  -  er  heard:  Pure  was  the  mindof  Christ, 
an-y     love  that  mor-tals  have  known;Kiudto   the  err-  ing  one, 
lad-en,  there  is    sweet  rest  for  thee;  Trust    in  His  prom  is- es. 
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Sin -less  I  see;  He  the  great  ex-am-ple  is.  and  pat-tern  forme. 
Faithful  is  He;  He  the  great  example  is,  and  pat-tern  for  me. 
Faith-ful  audsure;Lean  up  -  on  the  Savior,and  thy  soul  is     se-cure. 
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Fol         -         low  all  the  way, 
Follow  all  the  way, Yes,  follow  all  the  way, 
_# _  '  ^  ^_Jt_A_s-#_p 
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Fol-low  Jesus  ev'ry  day. 
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No.  13.     Come  To  The  Fountain, 


O.  W.  Slusseb. 


is     a  fountain  filled  with  blood. Drawn  from  Immanuel's veins  And 

.    dy-ing  thief   re-joiced   to   see.     That  fountain    in     his   day,    And 

E'er  since   by  faith   1   saw  the  stream. Thy   flowing  wounds  supply.    Re- 
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sin  -  ners  plung'd  be- neatb  that  flood,    Lose  all     their  guilt  -  y  stains. 

there   may     I,      tho'     vile      as     lie.      Wash  all      my    sins    a  -  way. 

deem-im:   love     has     been    mv  theme,  And  shall    be      till      I  die 
.#.      jfk. 
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Come  to  this  foun-tain,  to-day,       Come   to   this  fountain,  to -day; 
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Jesus  has  promis'd  to  cleanse  from  all  sin,  Wi 
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vou  come  to  this  fountain  today 
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No.  14.     Key  of  G 
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1  How  tedious  and  tasteless  th'e  hours 
AVhen  Jesus  no  longer  I  see! 

Sweet  prospects,  sweet 
flowers 

Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me. 
The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim, 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gaj 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  Him, 

December's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

2  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume 
And  sweeter  than,  music  His  voice; 

His  presence  disperses   my  gloom, 
And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice: 


I  should,  were  He  always  thus  nigh, 
Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear; 
birds  and  sweet  No  mortal  so  happy  as  I, — 

My  summers  would  last  all  the  year. 

3  My  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  Thine, 

If  Thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song. 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine? 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  long? 
Oh,  drive   these   dark  clouds  from  my 
sky  i 

Thy  soul  cheering  presence  restore; 
Or  take  me  to  Thee  up  on  high, 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 


No.  15. 

W.  A.  Ogden. 


The  Way  Of  Life. 


%•*-> — f 


-il? 


m 
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1. Since  Christ  for  sin       a-  tone-merit  made/Tis  He      a  -  lone  can  save; 

2.  He   niade  the  "way   of  life"     so    clear, That  we   may  walk  there-in, 

3.  He  reign -eth  now,     a   King    a-  bove,  For    us      to      in  -  ter-cede. 
4. Then,  when   at    last,    He  calls    us  home,  To  reign  with  Him  on  high, 
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For    by    His  death  He  res  -  cues    us,  From  sin  and  from  the  grave. 
And  with  His  grace   to   strengthen    us,  We'll  shun  the  paths  of    sin. 
And     if      we   keep  His  blest  com-mands,  We    shall  be    His    in- "deed. 
By  grace  we'll  read  our    ti    -  tie     clear,    To    mansions    in     the  skies. 
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Then  praise  His  might}7  name, The  Son        of  righteousness, Who 

then  praise  the  Son 
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came  from  glo  -  ry   down   to  earth, Our  souls    to  save  and  bless. 
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came  from  glo  -  ry  down     to  earth,  Our  souls    to  save      and  bless. 
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No.  16. 

W.  A.  O. 


The   Water   of  Life. 


\V.  A.   OiiDKN. 
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come  to  the  foun  -  tain  of 
sin  -  ner,  that  foun  -  tain  is 
give    me       to    drink    of      the 


love  to  -  day!  Take  the 
flow  -  ing  free  From  the 
sa     -    cred     tide!   From  the 
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wa  -ter  of  life,    I    pray;  Christ  of-fers  it  free!  To  you  and  to  me;     By 
throne  of    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,         Sal  -  va-tion  re-ceive — O  take  it  and  live!  Thy 
fount    of  the  cru  -ci  -  fled!     O      give  me  to-day, "Life's  water,"  I  pray, Till 
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faith    I     can  hear    Him 
par  -  don  is     of  -  fered 
I    shall  be    sat    -  is    - 
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fled.        "0          drink 
^            -•-•            -0- 

of 

-•- 

of 

the    wa-ter, 

-0-       -0-       -0- 

the 
the 

/m\-      s       s       s       0        0 

*  '    1      i 

l^ 

— 0— 

— 

pj.       Tiii             1 

■        1      1 

p 

P  *      1         P  * 

1/1/1/                  _j 

y 

V 

V           V           V 

V 

1                      I 

*-• + 


-•— 


+^= 


wa-  ter    of    life, 


Drink of     the 

Drink  of   the    wa  -  ter. 
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wa  -  ter     of    life, 
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wa  -  ter  of  life,     Flowing  for  all     to  -  day 
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Drink..* of    the 

Drink  of  the  wa  -  ter, 
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No.  17.    Oh,  For  A  Thousand  Tongues. 


Chas.  Wesley. 
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1.  Oh,  for      a      thous        -        -        and  tongues  to      siug  My 

2.  Je-sus!   the    name that  charms  our    fears.      That 

3.  He  speaks!  and, list        -        -         'ning  to         His    voice,      New 

Oh,  for  a  thous    -    and        tongues  to  sing 
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great        Re  -  deem-er's  praise; 
hids        our    sor- rows  cease; 
life         the  dead  *  re  -  ceive; 


The  glories   of my  God  and 

'Tis  mu-  sic    in the  sinner's 

The  mournful  bro        -     ken  hearts  re 
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The  dories  of 
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King,  The      tri        -       umphs  of      His    grace.  My  gracious 

ears,  'Tis     life  and,  health, and  peace.  He  breaks  the 

joice,  The   hum       -        ble  poor      be  -    lieve.  Hear  Him,ye 


God  and  King; 
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The  triumphs  of 


His    grace. 
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Mas        -        -  ter,  and  my  God,         As-sist  me   to  pro- 

power of  cance'ld  sin,  He  sets  the  prig      -      'ner 

deaf; His  praise,  ye  dumb,  Your  loosen'd  tongues    em  - 

My  gracious  Mas- ter,         and  my  God.  As-sist  me  to  pro  - 
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Oh,  For  A  Thousand  tongues  concluded. 
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claim.  To  spread  thro'  all the  earth  a 
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free,  His  blood  can 
ploy,  Ye  blind,  be 
claim, 


broad,         The 

make the  foul -est  clean,         His 

hold your  Sav-  ior  come;        And 

To  spread,  thro'  all    the       earth  abroad, The 
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hon  -  ors     of     His   name, 
blood     a  -  vailed  for    me. 
leap,    ye   lame,  for    joy. 
hon  -  ors    of     His  name,His  name. 
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Then  sing  His  praises, 
Then  sing   His  praises, 
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Then     sing 

His  praises, 
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and  rejoice, 
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For  Jesus  reigns  to-day, to-day.            Ex  -tolHis 
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heart  and  voice,  And  His  commands  o  -be}r,o-  bev. 
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with  heart  and  voice, 

NO.  18.     Key  of  A. 

1  Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there, 
By  the  side  of  the  river  of  light, 

Where  the  saints  all  immortal  and  fair, 
Are  rob'd  in  their  garments  of  white, 

Ref. — Over  there,  over  there, 
Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there. 

2  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there, 
Who  before  us  the  journey  have  trod, 


And  His        commands  o 


bey. 


Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air 
In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God 

Ref. — Over  there,  over  there, 

Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there. 

3  My  Savior  is  now  over  there.  [rest, 
There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at 
Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care. 

Let  me  fly  to  the  land'of  the  blest. Ref. 


19 


No.  19.      The  Flowing  Fountain. 


Ward 


S.  Eddy  Kemp.  By  Per. 
Arr.  by  R.  C.  W. 
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The  Flowing  Fountain,  concluded. 
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No.  20. 


The   Word   Of    Life. 


Rev.  M.  Lowrie  IIoFForu 


Ogden. 


Away,  away  where  the  west 
Away,  away  where  the  tifl  ■ 
Away,  away   with    a     zeal 
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ern  winds, O'er  boundless  prairies  sweep, 
iniis  sweet,  Of  grace  was  nev  -  er  sung, 
that  makes  The  cross  a    bur  -  den  light, 
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the  Mas-ter's  ear-nest   call,     To     the  Mas-ter's  work  we 

With  the  "Word  of  Life."  a-way,  With  the  pre-cious  promise    given; 

In     the  home  and  by    the  way,  There  the  seed  of  truth  to        sow; 


go; 


From  morning  light  till  the  evening  shade,The  seeds  of  truth    to  sow. 
A-way,  a-way    to      a  wake  the  lost,  And  point  the  way     toheav'n. 
The  dee  -  ert  then  shall  re-joice  and  bloom, The  earth  sal-va  -  tion  know. 
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A-way  o'er  the  o-cean  wave,      A-way  to  the  woodland  deep, 

Ocean  wave  woodland  deep, 
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The     Word     Of    Life.      Concluded. 
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Away, away  with  the"  Word  of  Life,"  Where  boundless  prairies  sweep. 
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No.  21. 


Lord   Help    Me. 


A.  D.  F.  Randolph. 


I   Baltzell. 
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1.  Wea-ry  Lord  of  struggling  here,  With  this  constant  doubt  and  fear, 

2.  Weakened  by  the  wayward  will   Which  controls, yet  cheats  me   still; 

3.  Fettered    by  this  earth-ly  scope    In     the  reach  and    end    of    hope, 

4.  Fettered,  burdened,  wea  ry,weak,  Lord, once  more  Thy  grace  I     seek; 
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Burdened  b}^  the  pains  I  bear,  And  the  tri  -  als  I  must  share. 
Seek-ing  something  un  de-fined  With  an  ear  nest  darkened  mind. 
Fix  -  ing  thought  in  nar  -  row-bound,  Where  no  living  truth  is  found. 
Help  me,  Lord,  to  watch  and  pray;  Turn, oh,  turn  me  not 
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Help  me,  Lord, again  to  flee.  To         the  rest  that's  found  in  Thee, 

Help  me,Lord,a  -  gain     to      flee.  To  the  rest  that's  found  in        Thee. 
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Lord,  help  me,     Lord,  help  me,      To    the  rest  that's  found  in  Thee. 
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No.  22.  Where  Are  Your  Treasures? 


R.  C.  W. 

Solo. 


R.  C.  Ward. 
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1.  What  do    you  expect, my  dear  brother, 

2.  What  would  you  be  willing,  dear  brother, 

3.  Much  bet-ter  'twould  be,  my  dear  brother, 


To  gain  when  life's  journey  is 

To  give   in  exchange  for  your 

As  life  is    so  fleet  ing,  you 
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o'er?  If  you  spend  all  your  time  gaining   rich-es 

soul?  What    is      it      in  which  you  are    trusting, 

know,  To      lay  up  your  treasures  up    yon-  der, 
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per  ish  and  soon  be     no    more.     There's  nothing  the  world  gives  that's 
bring  you  at  last   to    the     goal?       Do  you  think  you  can    fin  -  al    -  ly 
waners  of    life    ev  -  er       flow,           No     moth,  nei  -  ther  rust  ev  -  er 
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lasting,  Of      all      that  your  heart  would  con 

en  -  ter,  The     abode  of    the     pure  and     the 

en  -  ter,  Nor  thieves  breaking  in        to      mo    - 


Where  Are  Your  Treasures?   concluded. 
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what  will  you  gain  my  dear  brother  If  you  fin  -  al  -  ly  lose  your  soul? 
life  you  are  "joined  to  your  idols,"Con- tent  in  your  sin  -  ful-ness? 
Je  -  sus  will  guard  your  possessions,Till  safe    in  the      haven  of     rest, 
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Chokus. 
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Where  -  ev  -    er    you  place  your  af    -    fee  -    tions  There 

Where  -  ev    -    er,  where-ev  -  er    you     place    your  af  -  fec-tions, 
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so  your  treasure  will     be; Then  what  are  you   lay-ing    up 
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your  treasures  will  be; 


No.  23.       Home  Mission  Hymn, 


Mrs.  W.'W.  McNaib. 


R.  C.  Ward. 
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1.  "Wave,  wave  the  Gos  -  pel  banner,  With  cross  and  crim-son  line, 

2.  'lake      it,       ye  sons  and  daughters,  That  from  our  fire-sides  go, 

3.  Be  -  hold!  the  thronging  na-tions,  Pour    in    on  ev  -    ry    side, 

4.  Tell    them    of     tru  -  er  freedom,    Re-lease  from  Sa -tan's  chain, 
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Un  -  furl     to      ev  -  'ry    sin -ner  This     sig-nal    so      di 
Plant  it        be  -  side  3'our    al  -  tars,  Fear    not    the  sight  of    foes; 
They  come  form  Or  -  ient     re-gions,  And  coua-tries  far    and  wide, 

Pro-claim  the    rov  -  al      ransom,    Je  -   sus   for    sin-ners  slain; 
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Wave    it      on    Rock-y    Moun  tains,  On    old    Pa-cif  -    ic's  shore, 
In       U  -  tan     and    Wy  -  o  -  ming,  Far      to     the  set  -  ting    sun, 
From  Chi-na's  flow-'rv     kingdom,  From  E  -  rin'sblooming     Isle, 
His    name  is      on      our    ban -ner,      A  -  bove  the  cross  it      shines, 
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By      flow-ing  stream  and  fountain,  And  low-ly    cab -in     door. 

Keep  still  our  en  -  sign  wav-ing,  Till  vie  -  to  -  ry      is      won. 

They  hear  the  voice  of    free  -dom,  And  flee  from  bondage  vile. 


Be  -  hold    it! 


§££ 


ev 


sin  ■ 


m 


It      glows  iu    liv 
-0-      -#-•  -#-      ^ 


ing    lines. 

# 


u,  Chorus. 


s 


^^ES^JE^^^^^E^ 


Wave,  wave  the  Gos  pel  ban-ner,   With    cross    and  crim-son      line 
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Words  from  "Woman  in  Sacred  Song.1 
"   2b 


By  per.  Eva  Munson  Smith. 


S 


I 


£ 


Home  Mission  Hymn,    concluded 
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No.  24.  Jesus,  Savior  Of  The  World. 


Eben  E.  Rexfokd. 


R.  C.  Ward. 


1.  Jesus,  Sav-ior  of    the  world,  Closer    to    Thy  bleeding  side,  Come  I 

2.  Oh  my  Savior, Thou  hast  worn  Many  a  thorn-y  crown  for  me;    Heav-y 

3.  Daily,  hourly  Thou  hast  been  Like  a  Shepherd  to    his  sheep;  Tho'  we 

4.  I  can  trust  Thee  all  in    all.  Thou  who  wast  by  man  betrayed,   Let  me 
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in      un  -  worth-i    -    ness,  Full     of  sin 

cross -es  Thou  hast     borne  Since  the  cross 

wan  -  der  far      in        sin,  Thou    a  ten 

hold  Thy  bleed  -  ing    head,  And      I  shall 
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der  watch  will  keep, 
not     be        a  -  fraid. 


Chorus. 
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Oh  Thou  Savior  of    the  world,  In  Thy  bos-om  let    me    hide,  Take  me 
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stained  with  sruilt      and     sin. 
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By  per.  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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clos-er      to    Thy      side. 
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No.  25. 


Welcome  Morn. 


Anna  C.  Barbauld. 


:4*S 


^—l-Ar^A-  -0 0 0 »- 


'Wt »~ 


£-> 


H.  C.  Ward. 


=4 


3=3 


1.  A  -  gain  the  Lord  of  life    and  light,  Awakes  the  kindling  ray    Un  - 

2.  Oh,  what  a  night  was  that  Which  wrapt  The  heathen  world  in  gloom!   Oh. 

3.  And  still  for  err-ing,  guil  -  ty  men,  A  brother's  pi  -  ty  flows;  And 
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seals  the  eye  -  lids      of    the  morn,  And  pours    in-creasing  day,  Ten 

what  a      sun  which  broke  this  day,  Triumph  -  ant  from  the  tomb !  Je  - 

still  His   bleed-iug  heart  is  touched  With  mem-' rv    of    our  woes,  To 
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thous-and    lips      u  -  nit  -  ed      Shall  hail     this  wel-come  morn.  Which 
sus  !    the  friend  of    sin-ners,    With  strong  com  passion  moved,  De 
Thee,  my    King  and  Sav-ior,    Glad  horn  -  age  let      me  give;    And 
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die,  With  Thee    that    I       may    live. 
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Welcome  morn  of  Jov   and  gladness 
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Welcome,  Morn,    concluded. 
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loud  ho-san-nas    ring,  loud  ho-san-nas  ring;  It  comes  to   £>ive  in  - 
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creas-ing  light  with  rays  of  sweetest  sunshine,  And  blessings  on  its  wing. 
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No.  26. 

E.  S.  Lorenz. 
With  expression 


Lost!   All   Lost! 
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R.  C.  Ward. 
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1.  Lost!   lost!      all   lost!   so   far a   -  way,    So   far   the     Shepherd's 

2.  Lost!   lost!      all   lost!  the  pas     -      ture  green,  Where  living  streams  flow 

3.  Lost!   lost!      all   lost!  but  Je      -      sus    calls;    I  hear — no     more     I 
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fold!    *1     Lost!  1    lost!     the   night  is  fall-ing  now,  The  dews  are 
sweet,  Is     mine  no  more;     I  thirst,  I     faint;  And  fail      my 

roam;  I      love  the   mu  -  sic        of  His  voice;    I      seek    my 
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No.  27.        The  Christian  Army. 


A.  S.  E. 


A.  S.  Eyman. 
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1 .  Hear  the    bu-gle  sounding, Come  from  a  -  far;  See  the  ban-ner  wavin_ 

2.  Still  they're  passing  onward,  Surely  they'll  win.  May  they  conquer  Sa-tan. 

3.  Onward. Christian  soldiers.  March, march  along,  Keep  the  banners  waving 
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pare    for  the  war; 
Con  -quer    all  sin, 
Keep  from  all  wrong 
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Crushing     the    foe, 

Do      not     de  -  lay, 

Give  Christ  your  hand; 
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Vic-to-  ry  the  watchword, Onward  we  go. 
Christ, our  roy-  al  captain.  Shows  us  the  way. 
He  will  lead  you  onward  To  that  blest  laud. 
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Vic-to-ry,  victory  over  ev'ry  foe. 
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Vic-  to  ry,  vie-  to  ry 
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Onward  thev  go. 


Shall  we  join  the  ar-  my 
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Shall  we  meet  the  foe?  Je-sus  will  our  lead  -  er  be,  We'll  con-quer,  we  know. 
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No.  28. 


My  City. 
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This    is    not      my  place   of  rest  -  iug, Mine's  a    ci    -    ty    yet      to  come; 

In      it     all        is    light  andGlo-ry;  Oer    it  shines    a  night  -  less  day: 

There  the  Lamb  our  Shepherd,  leads  us  B3-     the  stream  of    life       a  -  long; 

Soon  we  pass     this  de  -  sert  drea -  vy,  Soon  we  bid      fare-well    to    pain; 
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I      am  hast  -  'ning    On     to    mv 
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On  -  ward  to 

it 
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ter  -  nal  home. 

Ev  -  'ry  trace 

of 

sin's  sad    sto  -    vy,     All    the  curse 

hath 

passed  a- way. 

On    the  fresh 

■  est 

pas-tures  feeds     us,  Turns  our  sigh 

-  ing 

in  -  to  song. 

Nev  -  er  more 

are 

sad    or    wea    -    ry,  Nev-er,  nev  - 

er 

sin       a  -  gain. 
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ty    of    my    King 


Let    me    rest 
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No.  29.     Will  The  Waters  Be  Chilly? 


C.  L.  Eby 
Duet. 


R.  U.  Wahd. 
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1.  Will  the  waters 

2.  Will  the  waters    be  chil-ly 
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be  cbil  ly    When  I  cross  o'er   tbe 


tide, 
And  tbe  cur-  rent  run   fast' 
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dwell  with  my  loved  ones 
soul  find      a    ref-uire 


O-ver    on      tbe    otb  -  er    side?  When 
Till  tbe  storms   of    life    be    past?  Shall 


glo  -  ry  E  -  ter 
en  -  ter  tbe  hai- 
ls 
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wa-  ters    be   cbil  -  ly,  When  I     cross    to     yon  -  der       shore? 
Je  -  sus,  my   Savior,    Dwell  E   -  ter  -  nal     o    -   ver       there? 
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Will  The  Waters  Be  Chilly?   Concluded 


Will  the  wa 
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ters  be  chil  ly? Will  the  wa 
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Will  the  waters  be  chil-ly,  in  passing  that  way?  Will  the  waters  be  chilly  in 
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chil  -ly? Will   the    wa 


ters    be  chil  -  ly ' 
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pass-ing  that  way?  Will  the  waters  be  chil-ly,  in   pass-  ing    that  way? 
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Crossing  the  rolliug  tide?. 

T-fc^— *— I*- 


-k— t/— b/— t/- 
Oh,  Je 


sus    will 
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Crossing  the  rolling  tide,roll-ing  tide?  Oh,  Jesus  will  guide  you,  Will 
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guide  you  al-way;  Oh,  Jesus  will  guide  you, Will  guide  you  al way; Yes, 
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sus  will  guide  you, 
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Je-sus  will  guide  you,  will  guide  vou  alvvay,Safe  on  the  oth  -  er    side. 
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3  When  at  last  o'er  the  river,  I  will  join  iu  the  chorus, 

Safely  landed  I  stand,  With  the  ransomed  ones  above, 

Robed  in  beauty  Eternal,  Hallelujah  forever! 

And  my  harp  within  my  hand;  Jesus  reigns,  the  God  of  love. 


No.  30.     Come  With  A  Message. 


Laura  E.  Newell. 


C.  E.  Leslie. 
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1.  Come  with  a 

2.  Come  with  a 

3.  Come  with  a 

4.  Come  with  a 

#_ 


mes-sage  from  Je-sus,  Words  could  not  be    more    sweet, 
mes-sage  from  Je-sus, When  from  the  loved    I        part; 
message  from  Je-sus, Should  I        be    led      to       sin; 
mes-sage  from  Je-sus,  When    I     approach  death's  stream, 
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Whis  -  per    His    love  to    myspir-it,      Je  -  sus,  my  soul's  re  -  treat. 

Tell    how   His    presence  shall  comfort,  Comfort  my  ach  -  ing  heart. 
When  there's  con  -  fu  -  sion  a  •  bout  me,  Sor  -  row  and  doubt  with  in. 
When    all  earth's  tri  -  als  are     o  -  ver,  End -ing  life's  fit  -  ful  dream, 
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Come  when  the  sun  -  shine  with  splendor  Gleameth  on    all      a  -  round, 
Tell    of    His  peace  and    His  par-  don,  Pit  -  y     and  home  and  rest; 
Tell    of    His  strength  and  His  mer-cy,  How  He  can   still    up  -  hold, 

Whis- per  His  sweet  words  of   comfort:    I  would  not  be      dis-mayed, 
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Come  with  a    message    from  Je  -  sus,    Dear-est  friend  ev  -  er    found. 
Come  with  a    message    from  Je-sus,  When  I    am    sore    op  -  pressed. 
Guide  thro' temptation      to    safe  -  ty,    All  who  will  seek  His  fold. 
Could  He  but  speak  to    my    spir  -  it,  "'Tis    I,     be    not      a  •  fraid." 
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Used  by  per.  of  C.  E.  Leslie. 
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Come  With  A  Message,    concluded. 


Chorus. 
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No.  31.    Jesus,  I  My  Cross  Have  Taken. 


Hexiiy  F.  Ltte 


1.  Je  -  sus,    I    my  cross  have  tak-en,Ail     to  leave  and  fol  low   Thee; 

2.  Let   the  world  despise, for  -  sake  me,Tkev  have  left  my  Savior  too; 


Xa  -  ked,poor,despised,for  -  sak-en,Tbou  from  hence  my  all  shaj 
D.S.    Yet  how  rich   is    my   con  -  di  -tion, God  and  heav'n  are  still  1113-  own. 

Hu-  man  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me, Thou  art  not  like  man,  un-  true: 
D.S. Foes  may  hate, and  friends  may  shun  me. Show  Thy  face, and  all  is  bright. 
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Per  -  ish   ev  - 'ry  fond  ambition,  All  I've  sought  and  hoped  and  known. 
And, while  Thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, God     of  wisdomjove  and  might. 
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No.  32.        The    Parting   Hand. 


Slow  and  expressive. 

3E 


Arr.  with  chorus  by  R.  C.  W. 
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My  chris-tian  friends  in  bonds  of  love,  Whose  hearts  in  sweet- est 
How  sweet  the  hours  have  pass'd  a  -  way,  Since  we  have  met  to 
How  oft    I've   seen  your  How- iug  tears,    And  heard  you    tell   your 
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i    un   -    ion   prove  your   friend-  ship  like  a    draw-  ing  band,    Yet 

sing     and  pray;  How  loth      we  are  to    leave  the  place, Where 

hopes    and  fears*  Your  hearts  with  love  were  seen    to   flame; Which 
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we    must  take    the    part 

Je   -  sus  shows  His    smil 

makes  me    hope  we'll  meet 
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ing    hand;  Your    comp'ny's  sweet,  your 

ing    face!     Oh,     could      I  stay     with 

a   -  gain.      Ye    mourn  -  ing  souls,    lift 
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un    -    ion    dear,   Your  words    de  -  light  -  ful    to      my  ear;     And 

friends    so      kind,    How      it      would  cheer    my  droop-ing  mind;  But 

up      your    eyes,     To       glo  -  rious  man  -  sions  in      the  skies;   Oh, 
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Words  aud  music  from  "Timbrel  of  Zion. 


The   Parting   Hand.    Concluded. 
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when     I      see     that  we  must  part  You  draw  like  cords  around  my  heart. 

du   -  ty  makes  me  uu  -  der-stand,That   we   must    take  the  parting  hand. 

trust   His  grace,  in   Canaan's  land,  We'll  no    more    take  the  parting  hand. 

^  -0-         -9-      -•?*, 


L2: 


±fc 


-*— P~ 


-0 #— 0- 


—+  j» ,  p    0  T  ■ 


-1- 

-A      -1 

-^ 

-4              -J          -A 

I      f^    i 

<#=H- 

i    s   ±= 

j 

Yes, 
Ym\'  h      * 

— #— 
we 

must  say 
— 1 f— 

fare 

— 0 — 

— # a — 0 

1         J     1 
well, T\  bile 

farewell, 
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we  dwell, 


But  when  we  reach  fair  Canaan's  shore,  We' 


say  farewell  no 


more 

no  more. 


Canaan's   shore, We'll   say 
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fare-well     no 
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more 

no  more. 
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4  And  since  it  is  God's  holy  will 
We  must  be  parted  for  a  while, 
In  sweet  submission,  all  as  one, 
We'll  say, "Our  Father's  will  be  done," 
My  youthful  friends  in  christian  ties, 
"Who  seek  for  mansions  in  the  skies, 
Fight  on,  we'll  gain  that  happy  shore, 
Where  parting  will  be  known  no  more. 


gn 


And  now,   my  friends,  both  old  and 

young, 
I  hope  in  Christ  you'll  still  go  on; 
And  if  on  earth  we  meet  no  more, 
Oh,  may  we  meet  on  Canaan's  shore! 
I  hope  you'll  all  remember  me, 
If  you  no  more  on  earth  I  see, 
An  interest  in  your  prayers  i  crave, 
That  we  may  meet  beyond  the  grave. 


No.  33.       I'm  Always  Rejoicing. 


Lauiia  E.  Newell. 


A.  F.  Myers. 
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1.  I'm   always  re  -  jbie  -  ing,  for  Jesus    is    mine,  He    leads  me,  He 

2.  I'm  gath-er- ing  sheaves  for  the  Master  each  day,      I      strive  to    win 

3.  I'm  always  re  -  joic  -  ing,  for  Je  sus    is    mitfe,  With  songs  of  thanks- 
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loves  me,  oh,  rap-  ture  di  -  vine,  He  walks  by  me,  ev  -  er  to 
souls  to  the  straight,  narrow  way, When  pleasures  al  -  lure  me,  to 
giv  -  ing,  I      kneel      at    His  shrine,l£n  -  deav-or  -ing  tru  -  )y,  His 
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Him    do     I    cling.    !Se  -  cure  do      I    rest  'neath  His  shelter-  ing  wing. 

Je   -sus     I     flee,      He  shields  from  temp  ta-tion,  for  Je  -  sus  loves  me. 
serv-ant  to      he,      I'm    hap  -  py,    so  hap-pv,  Lhro'Christ  I    am  free. 
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always   re  -  joic- ing,  For      Je  sus  is 
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Je  -  sus    is    mine,  He    leads  me,  He  loves  me,  He 
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I'm  Always  Rejoicing.    Concluded 
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loves  me.  He  loves  me,  Oh,   tap  -  tare  di  -  vine,  Oh,     rapture  divine. 
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No.  34. 


Revive  Us  Again, 


WM.  P.  McKay,  1866. 


J.  J.  Husband. 


1.  We  praise     Thee,  0       God!  for 

2.  We  praise     Thee,  0       God:  for 

3.  All     silo     -     rv  and   praise,  to 

4.  Re  -  vive        us  a  -    gain:  fill 
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the      Son        of  Thy  love. 

Thy    Spir    -  it  of  light, 

the     Lamb   that  was  slain, 

each   heart    with  Thv  love; 
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For                Je   -  sus 

who 

died, 

and      is       now 

gone 

a  - 
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Who   has  shown  us 

our 

Sav  - 

ior,    and    scat  - 

tered 

our 

night. 

Who   has    borne    all 

our 

sins, 

and    has  cleansed   ev    - 

'ry 

stain. 

May  each    soul     be 

re    - 

kin  - 

died  with    fire 

from 
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bove. 
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Hal    le     -   lu  -   jah!  Thine  the    gio  -  ry,    Hal-le   -    lu-jah!    A  -  men. 
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Re   -  vive    us 


a   -  gain 


t=l= 


lH 


No.  35 


I  Will  Arise  And  Go. 


Dr.  B.  T.  Yohe. 


R.  0.  Ward. 


1.  I  bear    my  Savior   call-ing    me;  I     will   a  -  rise  and   go; 

2.  Yes,  un   -    to  Him  the    vil  -  est    may;  I     will    a  -  rise  and   go; 

3.  Dear  Sav  -  ior,  here     1   bring  my-  self;  I     will    a  -  rise  and  go: 
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Wby  Ion  -ger   spurn  His  par-don  free?      I     will  a  -  rise    and    go. 

At     Je  -  sus'    feet     His  sins   all  lay;      I     will  a  -  rise    and    go. 

Just     as      I        am,    and  notbing  else;      I    will  a  -  rise    and    go. 
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Too  long  have  I      re-  mained  in     sin,  But  now  I'll    let   the  Sav-  ior   in. 
For    Je    sus  said, "Come  un  -  to    me, "All  who  with  sin  ma}T  burden'd  be, 
Sal  -  va  -  tion's  not  thro'  what  I've  done, But  on  -ly  thro' the  Father's  Soi>. 
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A  friend  to  me  He  long  has  been;  I  will  a  -  rise  and  go. 
And  I  will  make  you  wholly  free;  I  will  a  -  rise  and  go. 
The  blood  of    Our    Re-deem-ing  one;     I    will  a-  rise    and  go. 
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I  Will  Arise  And  GO.      Concluded. 


bear    my  cry  and  His   blood    ap-  ply 
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No.  36.        Stand  Up  For  Jesus. 


Geo.  Duffield,  1858. 


G.  J.  Webb,  1830. 


1.  Stand     up,  stand  up     for 

2.  Stand     up,  stand  up     for 

3.  Stand     up,  stand  up     for 
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Je  -  sus,     Ye      sol-diers  of    tbe     cross ; 
Je  -  sus,    Tbe  trum-pet  call     o   -    bey; 
Je  -  sus,     Tbe  strife  will  not    be     long; 
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Lift    high     His  roy  -  al       ban  -  ner,      It     must   not  suf-fer      loss: 
Fortb     to      tbe  might- y        con  -  flict,    In      this     His  glorious     day: 
Tbis    day     tbe  noise    of       bat-  tie,    Tbe    next    the  vic-tor's     song: 
_. 0-t — # 0 # p. 0 _ 0 # 0 0 £2_s_ 
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From  vie  -  fry  un  -  to  vie  -  fry  His  ar  -  my  shall  He  lead, 
Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him,  A  -gainst  un  -  numbered  foes; 
To      him   that    o    -   ver-com  -  eth,   A    crown   of      life    shall   be; 
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Till    ev'  -   ry    foe      is    vanquished  And  Christ  is    Lord     in  -  deed. 

.Your  cour-  age  rise  with  dan  -  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  op- pose. 

He  with    the  King    of    glo  -  ry    Shall  reign    e    -   ter  -  nal    -    ly. 
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No.  37.     There  Awaits  a  Crown. 


Neva  E.  Pakkhill. 


C.  E.  Leslie. 


■ 


te 


-«— 


=t 


-■&— - 


-&- 


1.  I     will    try       to     be 

2.  I     will    try       to     be 

3.  I     will    try      to     be 
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a        sol  -  dier      of     the     cross, 

a        sol  -  dier      of     the     cross, 

a       sol  -  dier      of     the  cross,  (of  the  cross 

i 
-« *- * « P- ^J * 

t — \     i — i — r 


:t- 


# p— I 0— 0 0 0 0 0 p * 


-&-r 


Tho'  its  ban  -  ner  leads  in  wild  and  rug  -  ged  ways; 
For  ni}'  Sav  -  ior  keep  -  eth  watch  and  ward  a  -  bove; 
spir    -    it      will       not      sink       be  -  neath     its      lead; 


And    the 


9 £ 


-0^ 

-\ 


-•— 


§33= 


—9—7 

K 

N        N 

h 

(^ 

-   -N 

->         N 

/k  ?        ^         h" 

|                   ] 

J 

*N        | 

J 

J 

J 

*         J 

el  •                        1 

^P            »             9 

f  • 

2     2 

f 

*       2 

l)          0         0 

<s^  • 

Tho'  the  spir-  it  meets  with  our  -  den  and  with  loss, (and  with  loss 
He  will  make  the  spir  -  it  tri-umph  o  -  ver  loss,  (o-verloss 
For    the    dear  -  est  ties     on    earth   are     on   -  ly    dross,  (only  dross 
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And  the  clouds  of  grief  may  shad  -  ow  all  my  days. 
For  He  lead  -  eth  all  His  chil  •  dren  in  His  love. 
And  our  souls  should  on  -  ly  up  -  ward  look  to  God. 
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From  "Heavenly  Tidings.'"'    Used  by  per.  of  C.  E.  Leslie. 
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There  Awaits  a  Crown.    Concluded. 


Chorus 
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No.  38. 

1  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned, 
Upon  the  Savior's  brow; 

His  head  with  radiant  glory  crowned, 
His  lips  with  grace  o'erfiow. 

2  No  mortal  can  with  Him  compare. 
Among  the  sons  of  men; 

Fairer  is  He,  than  all  the  fair 
Who  fill  the  heavenly  train. 


I  3  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, 

And  flew  to  my  relief, 
For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  cross, 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

4  To  heaven,  the  place  of  His  abode, 

He  brings  my  weary  feet; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 

And  makes  my  joys  complete. 
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No.  39, 


Sweetly  Saved. 


Dr.  B.  T.  Yohe. 


-A R— N 


R.  C.  Ward. 
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1.  There  is  nothing  in    this  life   That  is  worth  the  toil  and  strife.But  to 

2.  If  we  gain  the  wealth  of  gold,  And  much  honor,  fame  untold,  But  have 

3.  Earth-ly  joys  are  for    a    day,  Earth-ly  rich  -  es  pass    a  -  way  ;But  the 
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know  that  we  are  saved,sweetly  saved;  There  is  nothing  that  gives  peace, Causing 

failed  to  lay  oui  treasures  a  -  bove;  He  will  say  "I  know  ye    not, There  is 

peace  that  fills  my  soul,  is    to  know  That  the  love  of  God  is  sure.And  for- 
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pain  and  strife  to  cease,  But  to  walk  within  the  way  He  has  pav  d. 
noth-ing  good  you've  wrought,  But  re-fused  my  of  fered  mer  -  cy  and  love." 
ev  -  er  will  en  -  dure,  If  I'm  faith  ful,  I  to  Je  -  sus  will  go. 
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Oh 
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1  know  I'm  sweetly  sav'd.  For  His  life  He  freely   gave,  Then  the 


life    of  bliss  im-mor-tal  I  shall  share:  Ami  I  feel  His  blood  ap- 

I    shall  share. 


Sweetly    Saved.    Concluded. 
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plied,  Glo-ry  to    the  crucified!  I  shall  live  and  reign  with  Him  over  there. 
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No.  40 


Depth   of  Mercy. 


Chas.  Wesley,  1740. 


W.  H.  Roberts 
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1.  Depth  of    mer-cy!  can    there  be       Mer  -  cy    still     re  served   forme? 

2.  I      have  long  withstood  His  grace,  Long  provoked  Him  to       His  face; 

3.  There  for    me    the   Sav  -  ior  stands;  Shows  His  wounds  and  spreads  His  hands 

4.  Now    in  -  cline  me    to      re  -  pent;     Let      me  now    mv    fall      la- men t; 
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Can    my    God  His  wrath  for  -  bear,     Me,     the  chief    of      sin- ners  spare? 
Would  not  heark-en      to     Eis  calls,  Grieved  Him  by      a     thousand  falls. 
God    is     love,     I   know,  I     feel,       Je  -    sus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still. 
Now  mv    foul    re  -  volt    de  -  plore;  Weep,  be  -  lieve,  and   sin     no  more. 
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Chorus.  Faster 
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I  know,     I     feel;  Je  -  sus  weeps  and  loves    me  stil 
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No.  41. 


Rock   Of  Ages. 


TWlady,  1176. 


R.  C.  Wa-rd, 


1.     Rock  of  a   -  ges,  cleft  for  me!  Let     me   hide 

2. Should  my  teaisfor-ev       er     flow.      Should  my  zeal 
3.  While    I  draw  this  fleet-  i n lt  breath.    When  ray  eye 

1.  Rock  of  a  -  ges,  cleftioi:  me!  Let  me  hide 


my -self  in 
no  languor 
lids  close  in 
my     - 
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Thee Let   the   wa     -     ter       and   the 

know,...  All   for   sin       could      not     a  - 

death, When  I    rise  to      worlds  uu 

self    in  Thee;  Let  thewa-  ter 
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blood, From  Thy 

tone,   Thou  must 

known, ....    See   Thee 
and  the  blood, 
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wound      -      ed    side  which  flowed,         Be 

save,   and  Thou    a  -  lone, In 

on Thy  judg-ment  throne,        Rock 

From  Thy  wound  -  ed  side  which  flowed, 
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of     sin     the     dou-ble 
my   hand   no     price    I 
of      a  -    ges,  cleft  for 
Be  of  sin  the 
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cure;        Save  from  wrath and  make  me  pure,. .. .  Be 

bring;      Sim  -  ply     to Thy  cross  I     cling In     my 

me,  Let     me    hide my  -  self    in  Thee, Rock    of 

double  cure;  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure,  • 


±±H= 


-»-#- 


-»— #- 


£3: 


1 


Copyright,  1893,  by  R.  C.  Ward. 
46 


Rock    Of      Ages.      Concluded. 


m±+ 


r       u      .>w-      r  -      -       — 1  ^      i  .      „ 

sin  the  double  cure,  Save  from  wrath. ...  and  make  me  pure. 
hand    no    price  I       bring;      Sim -ply    to Thy  cross  I      cling. 

A  -  ges,    cleft  for    me  Let    me     hide  ....  my  -  self  in      Thee. 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure;  Save  from  wrath    and    make  me  pure. 
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O.  blessed    Rock, on  Thee  I     stand There's  uotbins: 


Chorus.      .      I ^  1^ — ^  I      .   ^ 


^=sv 


X . 


*fgg 


0 • Js*— 


0,  blessed  Rock,     on 


J^ 


.#. 


X  • 


-#- 


-# 0- 


-0-*- 


Thee 

on  Thee  I  stand, 
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Thee      I 


stand, 


else but  sinking  sand;     Then  let  me  rest ,  from  toil  and 
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There's  nothing  else       but      sinking  sand 
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care, Till  all  Thy  glo 


ries  I    shall  share. 
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from  toil  and  care, 


Till  all  Thy  glo    •     ries 
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I  shall  share. 
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No.  42.   The  Lord  Is  My  Shepherd. 


Isaac  Watts.  1719. 


R.  C.  Wakd. 


1.  The  Lord  my  Shepherd    is;       I      shall    be    well  sup-  plied:  Since 

2.  He  leads  me     to     the  place  Where  heavenly  pas-ture  grows,  Where 

3.  If    e'er       I      go      as  -  tray,  He     doth    my  soul    re  -  claim,  And 

4.  While  He      af-fords  His   aid,      I       can-  not  yield    to    fear;    Tho' 
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He      is  mine,  and      I       am  His,  What     can     I  want     be  -  side? 
liv  -  ing    wa  -  ters    gen  -  tly  pass,  And      full    sal  -  va  -  tion   flows, 
guides  me    in      His   own  right  way,  For      His  most  ho  -    ly     name. 
I  should  walk  thro'  death's  dark  shades,  My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 
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Chorus. 
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O     gen  •  tie    Shepherd,  lead     me  Beside  the  wa-ters    bright, 

lead  me  on,  crys-tal  waters  bright; 
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And  let      the    ser  -  vice  of   Thy  house  Be    my    su-preme  de  -  light. 
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No.  43.  Oh,  Yes,  There's  Salvation  For  You, 


Spirited. 


A.  P.  Mtbrb 


1.  Return,  oh, wanderer,  return,  Ob,  yes,  there's  salva-tion  for 

2.  Return,  oh,  wanderer,  return,  Oh,  }'es,  there's  salvation  for 

3.  Return,  oh, wanderer,  return,  Oh,  yes,  there's  salva-tion  for 

4.  Return,  oh, wanderer,  return,  Oh,  yes,  there's  salva-tion  for 
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you, 
you. 
you, 
you, 
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Those  new  desires  which  in  thee  burn,  Oh,  yes,  there's  salvation  for  you. 

He  sees  thy  soften'd  spir-it  mourn,  Oh,  yes,  there's  salvation  for  you. 

Come   to  His  cross  and    ev-er  learn.    Oh,  yes,  there'ssalvation  for  you. 

Thy  Father  calls, — no  longer  mourn,  Oh,  yes,  there'ssalvation  for  you. 
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Oh,  yes,    there's  sal -va  -  tion  for     you.  (Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!)  Oh, 
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yes,  there's  sal-va  -  tion  for  you,  (Hal -le -lu- jah!)  For    you  on  the 
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cross    Je  -  sus  suf-fered,    Sin-ner,  there    is     sal-va-  tion  for  you. 
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From  "The  Life  Line. 


L'sed  by  per.  of  the  Author. 
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No.  44.    Come  To  The  Sabbath  School. 


R.  0.  Ward. 


1.  The  Sabbath  school,  O  precious  hour,    I  own    I    love    the    day, 

2.  I   learn   that  we   must  ev  -   er    love  The  one  who  died   for     us, 

3.  I  learn  that  we   must  wor-ship  Hini    In  spir  -  it    and     in     truth, 
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When  all    may  learn    of    Jesus' power,  And  walk  in   wisdom's    way. 
If     we  would  live  with  Him   a  bove,    And  dwell  amoni;    the    just. 
Our  hearts  must  be  made  free  from  sin      In     age      as  well     as    youth. 


S: 


=t 


g£3 


of  Je  -  sus  and  His  love,  And  His 
I  learn  that  we  must  do  God's  will,  And  Him 
O  teach  me,  Lord,  Thy  will    to  know,   In-  cline 


re-deem  -  ing  grace, 

in     all        o  -  be}-. 

my  heart    to    Thee, 
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And  that  He  came  down  from  a  -  bove  To  save  the  hu  -  man  race. 
Then  He,  with  love  our  hearts  will  fill,  And  help  us  ev'  -  ry  day. 
That      I     may     in     Thy  wisdom  grow  And    be   from  sin     kept  free. 


Then  come      to  the  Sabbath  school, 
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Then  come  to  the  Sabbath  school, There  to  learn  of  wis  dom'sway: 


Come  to  the  Sabbath  School,   concluded. 

Keep      -      ing    the 
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Yes,  keep-iug  the     pre- cious  truths  you  learn  from  day      to    day. 
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No.  45, 


Whoever  Will. 


R.  C.  Ward. 
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1.  How  sweet   the  cheer  -  ing  words,  "  Who-ev  -  er     will,"  may  come: 

2.  'Tis      the  "  ac  -  cept  -  ed     time,"  The  day      of  grace    and     love: 

3.  The     Sav  -  ior    sits       on     high,    The  proof  that     all       is       done; 
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The  door  of  mer  -  cy  o  -  pen  stands,  As  yet  there  still  is  room. 
And  God  in  -  vites  "who-ev  -  er  will"  His  faith-ful-ness  to  prove. 
And    sin  -  ners  now    God  can    ac-  cept  Thro1  His  be  -  lov  -  ed  Son. 
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Chorus. 


:Who  -ev  -  er  will. 
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6      come,  O    come,"  who-ev-er  will,"  Your  Savior  bids  you  come, 

Yes,  come, 
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The    door  of  mer  -  cy      o  -  pen  stauds.  A3  yet  there  still      is   room 

ii    i   i  r  i    i 

51 


No.  46.  The  Whole  Wide  World  For  Jesus. 


Dr.  He  muck  Johnsos 


The  whole  wide  world  for 
The  whole  wide  world  for 
The  whole  wide  world  for 
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sus!  Once  more  be  -  fore  we  part, 
sus!  From  out  the  gold-  en  Gate, 
sus  Through  all '  its    fra  -  grant  zones! 
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The  whole  wide  world  for    Je    -    sus!    Be    this    our  bat  -  tie  -  cry, 
From  In  -  dia's  vales  and  moun  -  tains, Thro'  Per  -  sia's  land    of    bloom, 
The  whole  wide  world  for    Je    -    sus!  We'll  wing  the  song  with  pray 'r, 
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The    lift  -  ed  cross    our  ban  -  ner,      A    sign      to      con  -  quer  by! 
To     sto  -  ried  Pal  -    es   -   ti  -    na,     And  Af  -  ric's     des  -  ert    gloom. 
And    liuk     the  prayer  with  la  -    bor,    Till  Christ  His  crown  shall  wear. 
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Words  from  "Woman  in  Sacred  Song."    By  permission  of  Eva.  Munson  Smith. 
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The  Whole  Wide  World,    concluded. 
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The  cross    of    Je  -   sus  "  at      our  side.  We'd  con-quer  by  and  by. 
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The  whole  wide  world  for  Christ. Till  all    have  His  sal-va-  tion  found. 
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No.  47. 


Come  To  Jesus. 


Enslish. 


u=i 


Tp-e-s 


1.  Come  to  Je-sus.corne  to  Je-sus,Come  to  Je-sus,just  now.  Just  now, come  to 
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Je-sus,come  to  Je-sus.  just  now. 
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2  He  will  save  you. 

3  Oh,  believe  Him. 

4  He  is  able. 


5  He  is  willing. 

6  He'll  receive  you. 

7  Call  upon  Him. 

8  He  will  bear  you. 

9  Look  unto  Him. 

10  He'll  forgive  )ou. 

11  Flee  to  Jesus. 

12  He  will  cleanse  you. 

13  He  will  clothe  you. 

14  Jesus  loves  you. 

15  Don't  reject  Him. 

16  Only  trust  Him. 

17  Hallelujah,  Amen, 
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No.  48.     Jerusalem,  My  Glorious  Home. 


E.  L.  White. 
Arr.  with  Chorus  by  R.  C.  Ward. 


1.  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  leui,  iny  glo  -  rious  home!  Name  ev  -  er  dear  to  me! 

2.  Ob. when, thou  cit  -  y     of        my  God.  Sn  all    I  thy  courts  ascend, 

3.  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain    and  woe?    Or  feel     at  death  dis  may? 
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Wheu  shall  my  la  -  bors  have     au     end,  lu     joy.     and  peace,  and  thee? 

Where  con-gre  -  ga  -  tious  ne'er  break  up,  And  Sab  -  baths  have    no    end? 

I've  Canaan's  good  -  lv  land    in     view,  And  realms  of     end  -  less    day. 
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When  shall  theseeyesthy  heaven-built  walls  And  pearly  nates  be  -  hold? 
There   hap -pier  bow  re  than  E  -  den's  bloom,  Nor  sin  nor   sor-row  know: 
Je   -   ru  -  sa  -  lem,  my  glo  -  rious  home!  My  soul  still  pants  for  thee: 
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Thy  bulwarks  with    sal  -  va   -  tion  strong  And  streets  of  shining  gold? 
Blest  seats!  thro'  rude  and  storm  -  y    scenes,    1     on  -ward  press  to    von. 
Then  shall  mv      la  -    bors  iiave    an     end.  When  I    thy    joys  shall 
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long  for  the  home  of  the  blest. 
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1        lona:  for  the  home  of  the  blest. 

Copyright,  1893,  by  R.  C.  Ward 
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To  walk  thro'  th    streets  of 


Jerusalem,  My  Glorious  Home.    Concluded. 


i 


&=i 


H=i=±=2- 


-ft-s- 


0 — 0 — •— •  l-0  — 4 — # — •-|-*-fl:#— #— * — r~ 


streets  of  cold, 
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To  sing  of  redeeming  lore  Thro'   ages  of  bliss  untold. 


gold, To  sing  of   His  re  -  deeming  love 


No.  49. 


Clakke. 
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The  Sinner's  Call. 
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E.  C.  Ward. 


1.  Broth-er,  hast  thou  wandered  far    From  thy    Father's  hap  -  py  home, 

2.  Hast  thou  wast  -ed     all   the  powers  God  for    no  -  ble     us  -  es    gave? 

3.  He    can  heal   thy   bitt' rest  wound,  He  thy   faintest  prayer  can  hear: 
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With  thy  self  and  God    at     war?  Turn  thee,  brother;  homeward  come. 
Squandered  life's  most  gold-en  hours?  Turn  thee,  brother;  God    can  save. 
Seek  him,  for   He  may  be  found.  Call   up -on  Him;  He      is   near 
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O    brother,  thy   Fa  -  ther    calls,    He  calls  thee  now,  come  home. 
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Come  taste  and  see,  the  Lord  is     good,  And  thou  wilt  no  Inn 
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No.  50. 

Rev    I.  W.  Lowman. 
Spirited. 


Heaven  for  Me. 


A.  F.  Myers. 
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1.  I     praise  the  Lord  for  what    I     feel,     Of    beav'uly      bliss   be  -  low, 

2.  01).  praise  the  Lord, 'twill  not  be  long.  When  with  that  heav'nly  throng, 

3.  Though  here  we  part,  we  meet    a -gain,  We'll  meet    to      part  no   more, 

4.  Oh.     sin- ner, won't  you  come  a- long,  And  take    the  crown  to    wear, 

i   ^    -#-    -0-  *-P-     -P-     -•-    -#-  -#-     -#-      -m-  -m-     -&•• 


Wa* \-0 — 0 — 0 — 0-\-» — 0 — 0 5-|-f=t:=P=F=FS3Z3 


r — r 


=1=1: 


J— 4- 


I  I 

My  trust-  ing  heart  b}r  faith  can  say,  All  blessings  He'll  be  -  stow. 
We'll  sing  and  shout  His  praise  a- hove,  With  this  our  heav'nly  song. 
We'll  join  the  blood  -washed  throng  a-  bove.  Yes,  on  that  bliss-fnl  shore. 
And    sit  with     Je  -   sus       on     the  throne,  The  home  prepared  up  there. 
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ver  there.  It  will  be  heaven   for  me, 
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It  will  be   hea  -ven  for  me,    It  will  be 


hea  -ven   for  me    o  -ver    there. 
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From  "The  Life  Line."    Used  by  per.  of  the  Author. 
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No.  51.    Fill  My  Heart  With  Gladness. 


Dr.  B.  T.  Yohe 


It.  C.  Ward. 
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1.  Closer,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee    I    come,   Fill  my  heart  with  gladness; 

2.  Closer,  dear  Lord, my  soul's  de-  sire,     Fill  my  heart  with  glad- n ess; 

3.  Closer,  dear  Lord,  while  life  shall  last,    Fill  my  heart  with  glad-ness; 
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Cho  Closer,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee     I 


come,  Fill  my  heart  with  glad-ness, 
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Un  -  to  my    soul  like  Thee  there's  none,  Fill  my  heart  with  gladness. 

Sav  -  ior,  I    pray  my  soul     in  -  spire,    Fill  my  heart  with  gladness. 

Be  Thou  my  guide  till  life       is     past,     Fill  my  heart  with  gladness. 
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Let  me  re  -  joice  the  Lord  is  mine,  Praises  and  prayer  and  songs  combine; 
Sinners  to    save  on  earth  He  came,  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  just  the  same. 
Yes,  I  am  saved  thro'  Him  who  died,  Washed  and  made  whole, the  crimson  tide: 
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D.C.  for  Chorus. 
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In  -  to  my     heart  put 
Help  me  to    praise,  a 
Glo  -  ry  to      God  I'm 


love    di  -  vine,  Fill  my 

dore  Thy  name  Fill  my 

sat  -  is  -  fled.  Fill  my 
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heart  with  gladness, 
heart  with  gladness, 
heart  with  gladness. 
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No.  52. 

—  Swain. 


Come  Home, 


1.  Brethren,  while  we   so-  journ  here,  Fight  we  must,  but  should  not  fear, 

2.  In      the  ways     a    thousand  snares  Lie       to   take     us       un  -  a-wares; 

3.  But     of    all      the  foes    we  meet,  None    so    oft     mis  -  lead  our  feet, 
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Foes    we  have,  but  we've  a  Friend,  One  that  loves   us      to      the  end. 
Sa  -  tan  with  ma  -  li  -  cious  art,  Watch-es  each    uu-guard  -  ed  heart. 
None    be- tray     us     in   -  to    sin,    Like    the  foes  that  dwell  with-in. 
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For-ward  then,  with  cour-  age    go,  Long    we  shall    not  dwell  be  •  low; 
But  from  Sa  -  tan's    mal  -  ice  free  Saints  shall  soon    in     glo  -  ry     be; 
Yet,     let  noth  -  ing  spoil  your  peace,Christ  shall  al  -    so     con-  quer  these; 
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Soon  the  joy-  ful  time  will  come,ChildJyourFathercalls"Comehome." 
Soon  the  joy-  ful  news  will  come,Child,  your  Father  calls"Comehome." 
Then  the  joy-  ful  news  will  come.Child,  your  Father  c;ills'Cornehome.  ' 
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Chorus. 


~t 


m 


B 


fcK^*-*- 


=fcs^= 


=t 


m 


© 


gi 


Come  home,    come 


home,"  Thy  Fa 
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Come  Home.   Concluded 
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soon    the  joy  -  ful   news  will  come, Child,your  Fa-ther  call8c'Come  home. 
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As  Once  Of  Old. 


Mrs.  R.  H 

.  Clark. 
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R,  C.  Ward. 
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1.  As    once  of  old     a  cbo  sen  band  To-geth-er came* 'with. one  ac-cord," 

2.  As,   suddenly     the  Spi-rit  came,  And  touched  each  glowing  heart  and  brow, 

3.  Give  us  that  Spir-it's  power  to  feel,  Baptize  each  soul  with  bo-  ly  fire, 

4.  Then  can  we  move  a  conq'ring  host,  Je  sus,  our  lead  -  er  and  our  Lord, 
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to  learn  how  best   to  spread  The  knowledge  of  their  ris  -  en  Lord, 
a     con  -  se  -  era  tinsr  flame,  Anoint.    O  Lord, Thy  servants  now. 


In- tent 

So, with 
And  with  de  -  vo-tioivs  burning  zeal.   Do  thou   our    ev  rv  thought  inspire 
W  ith  highest  pow  -  er     save  the  lost.  And  lead  them  up  ward  to    our  Lord 
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let  the  Spirit  come,  dear  Lord,  "While    we  are  here  "with  one  accord," 
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Baptize  our  hearts  with  ho-  ly  fire,  And  ev'  -  ry  heart  with  zeal    inspire. 
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Words  from  "Woman  in  Sacred  Song."    By  per.  Eva  Munson  Smith. 
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No.  54. 


We  Shall  Meet. 


Neva  P.  Pkentice. 


C.  E.  Leslie. 


1.  When  our  days     of    earth  -  ly  life   are     o'er,    And    we  reach  that 

2.  We  have  friends  now  on     the  oth  -  er    shore,  Where  they  dwell  with 

3.  They  have  passed  where  we  shall  some-time  go,     And  their  joy  -  ous 
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fair  ce-lestial  shore;  Shall  we  meet  the  glad  and  ho  ly  throng,  Joining 
Christ  for-ev-  er-more;With  their  dear  loved  fa-  cesev-  er  bright,  In  that 
hearts  for-ev- er  know.  In  that  vale  where  happy  spirits    sing,    Heaven- 
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in    with  sweet    redemption's  song?  We  shall  meet ....     on  that  blest 
love  -   ly     spir  -  it  home    of  light, 
land  where  Christ  our  Lord    is  King.  Weshallmeet, 
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shore,  Weshallmeet to  part  no   more,  We  shall 

on  that  blest  shore,         We  shall  meet  to  part  no  more, 
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meet.  . . .      to  part  no  more,  Weshallmeet  on  that  blest  shore 

Weshallmeet  to  part  no  more, 
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From  "Heavenly  Tidings. "    Used  by  per.  of  C.  E.  Leslie. 
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No.  55.      Sinner,  He  Calls  Thee. 


R.  C.  W. 


R.  C.  Ward. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  is    ten  -  der  -  ly  call-iug  thee  Home  from  the  paths  of  siu ; 

2.  Long  hast  thou  wandered  o'er  mountains  bare,  Far  from  the  Shepherds  fold: 

3.  Man-y  the  bless-ings  He  off  -  ers  thee;  On  -  ]y  ac  -   cept  and  live. 

4.  Won-der-ful  mer  -  cy  that  flows  so  free!  Wonderful     love  He    gave! 
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Plead-ing  so    ten  -  der  -  ly,"Sin-ner  come/' Je-sus  will  take  you  in. 
Come  to  that    cit  -  y      of    end  -  less  day,  Paved  with  the  purest    gold. 
Come  with  your  sins,  at  His  foot-stool  bow,  Ten-der  -  ly  He'll  for  -  give. 

Wou-der-ful  peace  that  a  -  bides  with-in!    Won-der-ful  grace  to    save. 
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Then  come,     O      come;  His  mer  -  cy    is    boundless  and  free, 

Then  come,        O  come,  and  free; 
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He        waits  to    save,  And  ten  ■  der-ly  calls 

He  waits  to  save, 
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No.  56.      Christians'  Battle  Song. 


K.  C.  W. 


Old  melody  arr  by  R.  C.  Ward. 


1.  Rouse     ye,    Chris  -  tian      sol  -  diers,  hear      the      call        to    -    day. 

2.  In        tins   migh  -  ty        bat,    -    tie      wa  -  ging  fierce      and     strong, 

3.  When    the  smoke    of        bat    -    tie      all         is"  cleared      a    -    wav 
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Du     ty   bids  you  for  -  ward,  why  de  -  lay?     Sa  -  tan  with  his    ar  -  my 

Je  -  sus  leads  the  for  -  ces  'gainst  the  wrong.  Courage,  then,  my  brother 

And  the  shades  of  darkness  turu'd  to      dav ;    Seat  -  ed  on  His  throne  all 
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seeks     to    put     to    shame  The    fol-low'rs  of  the    Sa-vior's    name. 
nev  -  er    say     dis  -  may,   For  God    is  with  the  right      to  -  day. 
ra  -    di  -  ant    and  bright    Ap-  pears  the  spot-less  Prince  of      Liffht. 
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While    the     care     less     sol   -  dier 

Fol   -   low,  then,  your  Lead  -   er, 

Clothed    in     robes    of    white,  with 
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slum  -  bers      in 
where  -  so  -  e'er 
palms      of      vie 
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Heed-ing    not  the    call  from  heaven      sent,  Stead  -  i  -  ly    the   foe   moves 
While  you  heed  His  voice  you  can  not      fall,    Girding  on  your  ar  -  mor, 
Comes  the  shi-ning  host  from  land  and    sea,  Shout  ingun  -  to  Him    who 
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Christians'  Battle  Song,    concluded 


for  -ward    in      the    fray,    With  shining    ar  -  mor  night  and      day. 
f ol  -  low  His    coui-mand,    And  safe  -  ly     on    the   prom- ise      stand. 
saved    us  from    the     fall,  We'll  haste  to  crown  Him  Lord  of       all." 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  is  call-iug,  why  then  delav?  Forth  to  the  battle-field  to  -  day. 
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Ev'ry-one  who  loves  Him, on  with  courage  go, For  Jesus  conquers  ev'ry  foe. 
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No.  57. 

1  Oh,  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  Thee  my  Savior  and  my  God; 

Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  Oh,  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love! 

Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  the  house, 
While  to  the  altar  now  I  move. 

3  'Tis    done — the  great    transaction's 

done; 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Rejoiced  to  own  the  call  divine. 


4  Now  rest — my  long  divided  heart 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest — 

Here  have  I  found  a  nobler  part, 
Here    heavenly    pleasures    fill     my 
breast.  [vow, 

5  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear; 

Till,  in  life's  latest  hour,  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

Cho. — Happy  day!  happy  day! 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away; 
He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray 
And  live  rejoicing  every  day. 
Happy  day!  happy  day! 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away. 
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No.  58. 


The  Little  Builders. 


Makia  A.  West. 


R.  C.  Ward. 
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1.  Lit  -  tie  buil-dersall     are   we,   Buil  -  ders  for        e-ter-ni-tv; 

2.  One    by    one     the  stones  we  lay,  Buil  -ding  slow  -  ly  day  by  day; 

3.  Build-ing     in     vast  Chi -na,  too,      Liv  -  ing  tern -pies  rise  to  view; 

4.  On  Mount  Leb  -  a-non's  fair  heights, By  our  ma  -  ny  gathered  mites! 
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Chil-dren  of      the  rais-sion  bands,  Working  with  our  hearts  and  hands 
Build -ing   by      our  love    are   we,      In      the  lands  be-yond  the   sea; 
Build-ing    in       Ja  -  pan     as   well,    Ah!  what  sto  -  ries  we  could  tell! 
Where  the  Nile's  sweet  wa-ters  pour,Build- ing    all    the  wide  world  o'er; 
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Build-ing  tern 

Build  -  ing  b\T 

Build  -  ing  on 

And    one  day 


I    'V 
•  pies  for    our  King,  Bj^      the    of  -  fer  -  iugs  we  bring; 

each  tho't  and  prayer  For   the  souls  that  suf-  fer  there; 

dark  Af  -  ric's  shore, That  there  may  be  slaves  no  more. 

our  eyes  shall  see,      In       a    glad    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  t3r, 
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Liv  -  ing  tem -pies  He    doth  raise  Filled  with  life   and  light  and  praise. 
Build  ing  in      the  Hin  -  doo  land,  Where  the    i   -  dols  are      as  sand. 
Build-ing  in  the  Turks  doomed  land,  For    Ar-me  -  nia's  scattered  band. 
"  Liv  -ing  stones  "we  helped  to  bring  For  the  pal-  ace  of     our  King. 
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Words  from  "Woman  in  Sacred  Song. 


By  permission  of  Eva.  Munson  Smith. 
04 


The  liittle  Builders,    concluded. 

Chorus. 
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We    '  are  build- ers    for     our  King;  Un   -    to  Him    our  prais  -  es  bring, 
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No.  59.    There'll  Be  No  Sorrow  There. 


Mary  S 

.  B.  Dana,  1850. 
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W.  Dunham, 

1854. 
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1.  Oh! 

2.  When 

3.  When 

4.  Then 
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me      of    heaven, "When 
slug  -  gish  drops     Roll 
mo-  ments  come,    Oh! 
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Cho.  There' '11  be    no      sor  -  row    there.  There*  11 


sot  -  row    there. 
D.  C.  for  Chorus. 
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No.  60. 

A.  F.  M.  Arr. 
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Glory  to  Jesus. 

Dedicated  to  the  Sandusky  Union  Holiness  Association. 
n     .  k       N       N  .        v 


A.  F.  Myers. 


1.  If  you  want  par  -  don,  if  you  want  peace,  If  you  want  sor  row  and 

2.  If  you  want  boldness,  take  part  in  the  fight;  If  you  want  pu  -  ri     ty. 

3.  If  youwautJe  -  sus  to  reign  in  your  soul, Plunge  in  the  fountain  and 
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sigh  -  iug  to  cease,  Look  to  the  Savior  who  died  on  the  tree,  Je  -  sus  can 
walk  in  the  light,  If  you  want  lib-er-ty.  shout  and  be  free,  Je  -  sus  can 
you  shall  be  whole,  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  crucified  One,  Je  •  sus  can 
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Chorus. 

-H FV I— 

-#- • #— 


'I       P 


4=1 


*—  * 


-ii— * 


save  -you,    for     He  saved  me.     Glo  -  ry  to    Jesus,  He  sat  -  is-fies  me, 
cleanse  you,    for     He  cleans'd  me. 
cleanse  you,    for     He  cleans'd  me. 


Glo  -  ry  to      Je  -  sus,  I'm     free,  I     am  free;  Glo-  rv  to     Je-sus,     I'll 
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From  "The  Life  Line.' 
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No.  61. 


Christian  Soldiers. 


I.  Watts,  1723. 


R.  C.  Ward. 
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1.  Am       I       a      sol-dier  of 

2.  Must     I      be    car-ried  to 

3.  Are   there  no    foes  for  me 


tbe  cross,    A      fol-lower    of   the  Lamb? 
tbe  skies,  On   flow'  -  rv    beds  of  ease, 
to    face?  Must    I       not  stem  tbe  flood  ? 


4.  Sure      I    must  tight  if     I  would  reign;  ln-crease  my  cour-age,  Lord ! 
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And  shall     I    fear     to    own  His  cause,   Or    blush     to  speak  His  name' 
While   oth-  ers  fought  to    win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro'  blood  y  seas? 
Is      this  vile  world  a   friend  to  grace,  To     help     me     on     to  God? 
I'll     bear  the   toil,    en- dure  the  pain.  Sup -port  -  ed    by  Thy  word. 
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AA  e  will   fight      for      'the  cause     of    the    Mas  -         ter,    We  will 

We    will  fight    for  the  cause    of    the  Mas  -  ter, 
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work      in      His  vine  -  yard      to  -  dajT;  AA  e    will 

We    will  work      in       bis    vine  -  yard    to-day; 
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la  -  bor    to  bring'ma  -  ny  souls  to  Him,  Who  wan-der  far      a  -way 
We  will 
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No.  62. 


All  For  Jesus. 


Bennett. 
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Toil-ingon  for  Je  -  sjus!  Ob!    how  pass  -  ing  sweet! He  hascalledto 

Toil-ingon  for  Je-sus!Not     for  pow'r  or  fame;Toil-ing  on    for 

Toil -ing  on  for  Je  -  susTNeath  the  noon- tide  sun;  Toil-ing  on    for 
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With  the  God  of  might  ;Meet  to  be    par-tak-  ers  With  the  saints  in   light. 

Which  our  ar  -  dor  fires,  He  Himself  sole  ob  -ject  Of  our  heart's  de-  sires. 

Thro'  the  shadows  dim,  Till  He  call  the  la-b'rers  To  their  rest    in    Him. 
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Chorus. 


Who  willfol  -low  Je 


sus,    Fol  -  low  all    the  way?  Toil  -  ing    in    His 
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vine- yard, Faith  -  ful    ev  -  'ry    day?       We 


are  His 
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Words  from  "Woman  in  SacreciSonp. 
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All  For  JeSUS.   Concluded. 
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"\\  hither  He  doth  lead.  Toil-  iuo-  for  the  Mas-  ter  \\  ho  is  Lord  iu  -  deed 
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No.  63.    Hallelujah  For  The  Blood! 


F.  Myers. 
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The  blood  of  Je  -  sus  cleanseth  me;  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah,  hal-  le  -  lu-jah! 
And  with  ten  thousand,  thousand  tongues:Hallelu-jah,  hal-le  -  lu-jah! 
The  theme  demands  an  an  -  gel's  tougue;Hallelu-jah,  hal-le  -  lu-jah! 
The  grandest  theme  thro'  a  -  gesriug;Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah,  hal-le  -  lu-jah! 
In  heav'n  the  rapturous  song  be  guu;Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah,  hal-le    lu-jah! 


cious  blood  was 
er 
in 


That  pre 

We    join    this      ev 
Then  shall   my     lips 
The  grand  -  est  theme 
And  earth  with     all 
I         I  I 


shed  for  thee;  Hal-  le  -  hi  jab  for  the  blood ! 

last- ing  song;  Hal-le-  lu  jah  for  the  blood! 

end-less  song;  Hal-  le-  lu-jah  for  the  blood! 
the  world  e'er  sung;  Hal-  le-  lu-jah  for  the  blood! 
her    millions  sung;  Hal-  le-  lu-jah  for  the  blood! 
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Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal-le 


lu  -  jah,  Hal-  le    -    lu-jah    for    the    blood; 


The  blood  of    Je  -  sus   cleanseth   me;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  for    the  blood! 
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No.  64. 


Precious  Promises, 


Howpre-cious  the  Lord  to  me.  bow  kind  is 

When  troubles  and  tri  -  alsdire  as-  sail  you 

Oh,  help  me   my  Sav    ior  dear,  re-mem  'her 

And  when  all  our  earth-  ly  toils  and  sor-rows 
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His  word  How  blessed  His 
and  me,  The  Lord  bids  us 
my  God:  And  walk  in  the 
are  past;  Have  left  all  our 
-# «^ «-,-# 0 — *£"- 
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prom  -  is 
turn  to 
bless  erl 
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V     V  .1 

-  es.that  man  ev  -  er  heard  How  willing  He  of- fers  us  sal  - 
Him  from  sin  quickly  flee  Temp-ta-tion  to  all  will  come  bin 
way  the  saints  all  have  trod.    A  prom-ise    He  gives  to  you.  "I 


world-lv  cares  and  gone  home  at   last.  For 


er  we'll  sing  His  praise, our 
* .    P    fr * 


And  par-don,    O  bless  His  name!  for  you  and  for  me. 
His  grace  in      all  times  of   need  suf-fi    cient  has  been. 
In  heav-  en,      a  home    a  -  hove,    a  place  for  you  there." 
And  crown  Him  our  Lord  of  all;    redeem'd  ev-er  more. 
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Chorus 
How  pre 
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How  precious, how  precious  the  Lord 


is      to    me! 


How 


faithful, how 
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ful 
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m 


faith  ful  His 


prom-ise  shall  be 


To 


all 


who 


in 


His  dear 


chil  -  dren  who 
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Precious  Promises,    concluded. 
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faithful  shall  prove,  He      of-  f ers 
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a  home  in    His    kingdom    a-bove. 
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No.  65. 


Lift  Up  The  Gates. 


C.  Ward. 


Break  forth'in  mel  -  o-dies,  and  sing:  The  Lord  Je  -  ho-vah  now  is  King; 
Lift  up  your  heads,ye  mighty  gates,  For  now  the  King  of  Glo -ry  waits; 
Ope  wide  ye    ev  -  er-last-ing  doors,  And     lis  -  ten     to    the  heavenl)  choirs. 
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The  King  of  Kings  is  drawing  near,  The  Sa-vior    of  the  world  is  here. 
The  King  of  Glo  -  ry,Lord  of  hosts.  Would  welcome  find  with  in  Thy  courts. 
Who  is  this  King  of  Glo    ry,  who?  The  Sa-vior  who  has  died  for  you. 
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Chorus. 
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Then  welcome  to    my  Lord,  1  sing;  Now  to   His  prom-is  -  es      I    cling. 
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Abides  the  King,the  Lord  of  host,The    Father,  Son, and  Ho-  ly  Ghost 
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No.  66. 

tt  Earnestly. 
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The  Jasper  Sea. 


D.  W.  Crist. 
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1.  When  we've  crossed  the    Jas  -  per     Sea       To    the    oth  -  er    shore, 

2.  To     the      judg-ment  seat       a  -  bove    Swift  - 1  y  we'Jl     re  -  pair, 

3.  Cap  -  tive  chaius  shall  bind     no    more,  When  death  sets     us     free; 
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Full  of  bliss  our  song  shall  be,  Prais  -  ing  ev  -  er  -  more, 
Saved  from  wratli  thro'  Je  -  sus'  love,  We  shall  see  Him  there. 
When  we    reach   the     oth  -  er    shore,    O'er    the      Jas  -  per    Sea. 
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With    the       an  -  gels  round  the   throne,  Robed  in    white  they  stand, 

Part  -  ing    days    will    nev  -  er     come,  Bright  our  home  will     be, 

Part  -  ing    days     will    nev  -   er    come,  Bright  our  home  will     be. 
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Death  and  tears  are  nev  -  er  known     In 

When  we  reach  the  oth  -   er    shore,  O  er 

When  we  reach  the  oth  -   er    shore,  O'er 
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that  hap  -  py  land. 
the  Jas  -  per  Sea. 
the      Jas  -  per     Sea. 


When  we    reach the  shin-ing  shore, 


Where  the 


When   we  reach 


the  shin  -  ing  shore, 


From 


'Banner  of  Love. 
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By  per. 


The  Jasper  Sea,    concluded. 
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roar,  Then  we'll 

lows  cease     to    roar, 
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know what  'tis  to  be  With  the  Savior  o'er  the  Jasper  Sea. 


Know wnat  us  to  oe  w  iui  tne  sa1 

Then  we'll  know  what  'tis  to  be, 
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No.  67.       If  I   Come   to   Jesus. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


For  Little  Folks. 


J.  C.  EWING. 
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1.  If       I    come     to    Jesus,  He   will  make  me  glad;  He  will    give    me 

2.  If        I    come      to    Je-sus,  He  will  hear  my  prayer;  He  will    love     me 

3.  If       I    come      to    Je-sus.  He  will  take  my  band,  He  will  kind  -  ly 
4. There  with  hap  -  py  children  Robed  in  snowy  white,     I  shall    see     my 
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Chorus, 
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pleas-ure    When  my  heart    is 

dear  -  ly —  He       my    sins     did 

lead    me     To        a      bet  -   ter 

Sa  -  vior,     In      that  world   so 


sad. 

bear. 

land. 

bright. 


I  come  to       Je  -  sus, 


Copyright,  1883,  by  J.  C.  Ewing.    Used  by  per. 
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No.  68. 


The  Resurrection. 


A.  J.  Ashe. 
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R.  C.  Ward. 


1.  In  the  grey  of    ear  -  \y  morning  Holy  women  seek  the  tomb,  Bearing 

2.  Seek  ye  here  the  Lord  of  glo-ry  ?  Seek  Him  not     among  the  dead.  He  this 

3.  Go  ye  forth  and  preach  my  gospel,   Bap  -  tiz  -  ing  in    my  name,  Ev'  ry 
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spi  -  ces  rich  and  cost-ly,  Wond'riug  who  will  lift  the 
sep  -  id  cher  had  borrowed,  But  to  Gal  -  i  -  lee  hath 
creature  you  can  welcome,  Sinners  all     to     me    the 


stone.  But  the 
fled.  Go  ye 
same.  Lo!  my 
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An-gel's  there  before  them,  He  hath  rolled  th\  stone  a  -  way.  See  ye 
now  and  tell  those  loved  ones  "I  be  •  fore  them  long  have  sped.  In  the 
presence    al-ways  with  you,  I  will  strength  and  wisdom    be,      Un  -  til 
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Copyright,  1893,  by  R.  C.  Ward. 


The  Resurrection,    concluded. 


not,    the  grave  is      emp-  ty?  Come  ami     see 

mountains  they  shall    see    me,  For  twas  thus 

ev'  -  ry    ransomed    spi  -  lit,  Thou  iiast    call 


the  place  He  lay. 
to  them  I  said.' 
ed    uu  •    to        me. 
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Chorus. 


He  hath  hroken  all  death's  terrors,  He  hath  spoiled  the  boast  -  iug  grave; 
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By  the     re  -  surrec-tiou  pow-er, 
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He  the  sons    of  men  shall  save. 


.m.     -#..  *.  .0..  ^. 

5  L.  L  !».•  b 


^bl*     gl        H*-4 


P* 


-» — I— 

-r-i- 


i 


No.  69. 

1  Simply  trusting  every  day, 
Trusting  through  a  stormy  way: 
Even  when  my  faith  is  small, 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 


2  Brightly  doth  His  spirit  shine 
Into  this  poor  heart  of  mine; 
While  He  leads  I  cannot  fall, 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all  — Cho. 


Cho.    Trusting  Him  while  life  shall  last,  3  Trusting  as  the  moments  fly, 

Trusting  Him  till  earth  is  past,  Trusting  as  the  days  go  by, 

Till  within  the  jasper  wall—  Trusting  Him,  whate'er  befall — 

Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all.  Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. — Cho. 

75 


No.  70.      The  Same  Sweet  Story. 


Mrs.  Adaline  H.  Beery. 


Geo.  F.  Eosche. 

*  4-4- 


We    sing      of  Christ  our    Sav  -  ior,  And  how    he    came    be  -  low 
We    sing    the    gra  -  cious  par  -  don  That  brought  us    to      the   light; 
We    sing    His  crown-in g    mer  -  cy,  His    death    to  make  us    free: 
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To    build  His    bless    ed    king     dom    And  seeds  of    good  ness 

And  how    He    helps  His      ser  -  vants  Who  trust  His    love  and 

His    glo  -  rious  res  -    ur  -  rec  -    tiou,  Blest  hope  for     you  and 
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might. 
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We  sing     on   earth  His    glo 
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ry,     And  when      in  heav'n  we  share, 
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We'll  ring  with  hal  -  le 
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lu  -     jahs    The    same  sweet  sto  -    ry      there. 
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Used  by  per.  of  Geo.  F.  Ron-he,  owner  of  the  copyright.    Chicago,  111. 
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No.  71. 


We're  Going  Home. 


K.  0.  W 

R.  C.  Ward. 
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•    (     I"m    a     sol  -  dier  in      the  arm  -  y,  And  my    Captain's  gone  be  -  fore, 

1      If    I'm  faith  -  ful    to      the  ord  -  ers  That  He    left      me    to      0  - 

a    *    Let  your  lamps  be  trimm'd  and  burning.  And  your  ar-mour  shiu-ing  bright, 

(  For  He  bids  us  all  be  read  -  y,  As  the  time  is  «: rawing  near 
\  Won't  you  go  to  ht-  av  -  en  with  us,  Why  re  -ject  the  call  to-day? 
I    For  we    want    to    see    you  bap  -  py  WL-  -     of     life  are    o'er; 
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To  pre-pare    for   me     a     rnan-sion  Which  sha'J  last    for  -  ev  -  er-m< :: 
I    will  live  with  Him  for  -  ev  -  er.      In     the  realms  of    end-less    day.  * 
When  appears  the  Lord  of    glo  -ry.  Then  you'll  hail  Him  with  de-light.  \ 
When  the  King  of  earth  and  heav-eu.      In    His    glo-  ry    shall  ap-p 

Let   not  one     be  left    be -hind   us      As    we    jour-ney     on    the    way.  1 
Come  and  shoot  His  praise  for  ev  -  er      On    the  bright    ee  - 

f£)—     9        «_J      •        •        •        •                               m        m 

^~« 9 9 *      \\ 

W         ^         si's         s         s         s                                9        • 

•'         •         • •                  \\ 

: 1 — : : # # c 1 

At — B — E — v— #^J 

Chorus. 


f.         9      9 
We  will 

all     be   go  -  ing  home. 
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Yes,  we'll  all 

be    go  - 

ing    home: 
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In     the      res  -  ur  -  rec-tion    morn-insr  We  will      all    be  eo  -  ing  home. 
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No.  72. 


Be  Not  Afraid. 


Kev.  Alfred  J.  Hough. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 
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1.  Come  weal,  come  woe  where'er  we    go,  God  is      not    far    a 

2.  Tho'  clouds  may  veil  the  stars  that    sail  O'er  boundless  seas  of 

3.  Thro'  changing  years,  in  joy    and  tears,  The  changeless  One  a  - 
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He  holds  the  storm  -y    winds  that  blow,  And  molds  the  golden  day. 

And  lights   a  -  long    all  shores  may  fail,    God  will  not  hide  His  face; 

And  safe   the    soul  from  doubts  and  fears  That  in   His  bos  -  om  hides. 
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The  dark  -  est  night  to  Him  is  light,  And  thro'  the  shine  or  shade 
But  sweet  -  ly  whis-pers  while  His  hands  Up  -  on  His  own  are  laid, — 
On  nois  -   y  street,  in    still      re  -  treat,  Thro'  vales  of  deep  est  shade, 
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He  speaks  in  tones  of  teu  -  der  might,  "My  child,  be  not  a  -  fraid." 
/  "Lo!  at  thy  side  thy  Fa-ther  stands,  Mychild.be  not  a -fraid." 
That  voice    is  heard  with  ac  -  cents  sweet,  "My  child,  be    not    a  -  fraid." 
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Used  by  per.  of  Geo.  F.  Roeche,  owner  of  the  copyright. 
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Be  Not  Afraid,    concluded. 


r  Chorus. 
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Be 

Child,   be    not, 
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fraid, 
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Be 


not 


a-fraid,  Child,  be    not, 
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Iraid, 

not    a-fraid, 
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The  dark  -  est  night     to  Him  is  light,  And  thro'  the  shine    or    shade, 
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Be  not      a  -  fraid 

Child,  be  not,  be    not 


a  -  fraid,  Child,  be    not, 

IS       I 


■0-     -0-  -0- 

\>         I  L< 

a  -  fraid 

be  not      a  •  fraid, 
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He  speaks  in  tones  of    ten-der  might,  "My  child,  be    not      a-   fraid 


i 


Ife 


£34 


P— P 

-» — #- 


t=± 


r 


ip 


No.  73. 

1  Children  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  we  journey  let  us  sing; 
Sing  our  Savior's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways. 

2  We  are  trav'ling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  our  fathers  trod; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 


3  Fear  not;  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our  land; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Bids  us  undismayed  go  on. 

4  Lord !  obediently  we'll  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below; 
Only  Thou  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee! 


No. 


The  Sinner's  Plea. 


J.  Ashe. 


R.  C.  Ward. 
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Thou  Son  of    God;  for    sin-ners  slain,  Hear  Thou  my  prayer,  my 

I      can- not  save  my  soul    a  -  lone,     But  Thou  dost  for       my 

Speak  Thou  the  word  and  set    me    free,    Then  all      the  praise    I'll 
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love  sus  -  tain:  Stretch  forth  Thy  hand,  Thy  truth  de-clare;  Save 
sin  a  -  tone.  With  bur-dened  heart  Thy  cross  I  see,  And 
give     to    Thee.    May  Thy  good    spir  -  it      dwell  with  -  in        To 
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Chorus 


Thou    my 

full    con 

keep   me 
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soul  from  guilt's  de  -  spair.    Thro' faith    in   Christ    I'm 
fes  -  sion  make    to    Thee, 
from    the  power    of      sin. 
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jus  -    ti  -  fied,      And    hav  -  ing  peace     am      sat   -  is  -  fied;     With 
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hope  and   faith    I   here  shall  stand.  And  wait  to    hear  the  Lord's  command, 
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No.  75.       He  Keepeth  Me,  Ever. 


E.  R.  Latta 
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Geo.  F.  Ro^tiiK. 
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1.  He  keepeth  me,  ev-er,    Wher  -  e'er  be     the   place!    I've      on  -  ly     to 

2.  He  keep-eth  me,  ev-  er,    With     ten-der-est    care!     I've      on  -  ly     to 

3.  He  keep-eth  me,  ev-  er,    From  yielding    to    dread;  Tho'    darkness  be 
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ask      it — 
ask    Him 
round  me. 
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Most  wou-der  -  ful  grace!  Though  sor  -  est 
My  bur-dens  to  bear !  A  word  of 
And  clouds  o  -  ver  -   head !       He     still  -  eth 
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His    promise 
my  doubtings, 
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My    spir  -  it  may  try.  I       know    my    Re   -    deem  -   er 

He    nev  -  er  will         break!    Who  -    ev  -    er    may       leave      me, 
He   light-ens  my  grief !     I've       on   -  ly      to         trust    Him — 
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Will  ev 
He  ne'er 
He'll  give 
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•  er    be     nigh  !      He  keepeth  me,  ev-er !  His   love  end  -  eth 
will  for  -  sake  ! 
me    re  -  lief ! 
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nev  -  er!    From  Him  naught  shall    sev  -  er! 
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No.  76.        The  Transfiguration. 


A.  J.  Ashe. 


R.  C.  Ward. 


1.  Praying  there      a  -   mid  the  dark-ness,0'er  His    vis  -  age  came  the  change: 

2.  Oh,  the  grandeur      of      the  moun-tain!  Oh,  the    glo  -  ry    of     the  Lord! 

3.  Saw  we  none   save  Je  -  sus     on -ly — From  the  cloud  we  heard  a  voice: 

4.  Oh,  the  touch    of     gen -tie    fin-gers!  Oh,  the  words  of    kind-ly  cheer! 
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Now  His   face 
'Tis    the  voice 
This    is     My 
Rise,  ye    now, 


is   like   the  lightning,  And  His  raiment  glows  with  flame. 

of  God  the  Fa  -  ther,  That  pro  claims  the  Son     of  God. 
Be- lov  -  ed,  hear  Him;  Make  my  Son  thine  on  •  ly  choice." 
ye  trembling  mor-tals,     Ye  have  noth-  ing  here      to  fear. 
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Mo  -  ses    and 
Build  ye    not 
We     in  Him 
Tell   ye     not 
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E  -  li    -  as  with  them, From  their  seats  in    glo  -  ry  came. 

a  tab  -  er  -  na  -  cle,  Here  up  -  on  the  mountainside: 
have  found  a  treasure,  Which  shall  ev  -  er  more  a -bide; 
this  won-drous  vis- ion,  Till    I'm    ris  -  en  from  the  dead; 
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They  are  talk   -   ing  now  wit 

Yon-der  val   -    leys  need  thi 

God  the  Fa    -    ther  is    the 
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The  Transfiguration,   concluded. 

Chorus.   ,       . 
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Oh,  the^glo  -  ry  of    the      vis  -  ion  Seen  by    mor  -  tals  here     be 
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Tell  the     world  the    wondrous  sto-ry,  Thus  His      dy  -  ing  love  be-stow. 
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No.  77.    Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 


A.  J   Ashe. 


R.  C.  Ward. 
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1.  Be  -  hold  the   Lamb  of    God, Who  takes  a  -  way  thy  sin!         He 

2.  He    takes  on    Him  thy   guilt,  And  bids  thee  sin     no  more;      He 

3.  Thou  Lamb  for  sin  -  ners  slain,  To   Thee  I       meekly  bow;  Thou'lt 

4.  I      hear  Thy  pard'ning  voice, And  feel  Thy    touch  of  Jove;      Thy 
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o-  pens  wide  the  heav'n  -  ly  door,    And      bids  thee  en   -   ter  in. 

calls  thee  from  thy  sin  -   ful  way:   Be    -    hold  an      o  -  pen  door, 

save  me  from  my  guilt    and  shame:  O        Je  -  sus,  save     me  now. 

way  I    make  my  on   -    ly  choice  And    know  I'm  born     of  God. 
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No.  78.       For  You  And  For  Me. 


W.  L.'.T 

Very  slow 


d£tof£=&=: 


Will  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  Soft  -  ly     and  ten  -  der  -  ly      Je-sus     is    call -ing.    Call- ing   for 

2.  Why  should  we  tar  -  ry  when    Je-sus     is   plead-ing.  Pleading   for 

3.  Time     is    now  fleet- iug,  the    moments  are  pass- ing,  Pass-ing  from 

4.  Oh,    for    the  won-  der-  ful   love   He  has  prom-is'd,  Promis'd  for 
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you  and  for    me;  See      at    the    por-tals  He's  wait-ing  and  watching, 

you  and  for    me?  Wh}' should  we    lin-ger  and  heed  not  His  mercies, 

you  and  from  me;  Shad  -  ows   are  gath  -er-ing, death-beds  are  coming, 

you  and  for    me;  Tho'    we  have  siun'd,He  hasmer- cy  and  par-don, 
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Wait  -  ing  for  you  and  for 

Mer  -  cies  for  you  and  for 

Com  -  ing  for  you  and  for 

Par  -  don  for  you  and  for 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
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Come 
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home,        Come 
Come  home, 
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home;         Ye  who  are   weary,  come 

Come  home, 
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ten  -  der  -  ly,    Je  -  sus    is    call  -  ins 


Calling,    O sinner,come home! 
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No.  79. 


Bethesda. 


Jambs  A.  Sell. 


R.  C.  Ward. 
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1.  O        Lord,iny    sin     and  guilt  is  great!  At    mer  -  cy's  door  I 

2.  Each  pulse  that  thrills  my  throbbing  heart  Tells  of      a    love  He 

3.  Bound  by   His  love,  the  list'n-  ing  heart  Re  sounds  the  joys  which 
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stand  and  wait;  Rich    par  -  don      here    I         hope      to      find,     In 
will    im-part;  To       Him      I        come,  who    died     for      me,      And 
ne'er  de  part:  O         then    I'll      praise  His     bless  -  ed    name    While 
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heals  the  lame 
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blind. 

Dear    Je 
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come 
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paid  the 

debt,  and    set 
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free. 
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bear    my      song    a  -  bove,  To     swell  the     tri  -  umphs  of   Thv  love. 
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No.  80.    Jesus,  We'll  Praise  Thee  For  Ever. 


A.  F.  M. 
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Thus  the  choir  of  an  -  gels  siug,Loud  with  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  ring; 
Youth  is  seed  time, sow  good  seed :Your  ex  -  am  -  pie  some  will  heed; 
On- ward  .up  ward  we   will   go;  May  some  soul    this   Je   -  sus  know: 


Come  and   let 


ussweet-ly  sing,  We 


will  make  theheav-ens  ring: 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah   to      our  King;  Je  -  sus, we'll  praise  Thee  for  ev-er. 

Go  wher  ev  -  er    He     may  lead.  Je  -  sus. we'll  praise  Thee  for  ev-er. 

While  we  praise  Theehere  be -low,  Je  -  sus, we'll  praise  Thee  for  ev-er. 

With  the  prais- es     of      our  King;  Je  -  sus. we'll  praise  Thee  for  ev-er. 


Chorus. 
Hal    -    le 
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Hal  -le  -lu  -jah, hal  le-  lu-  jah. Jesus,  we'll  praise  Thee  for  ev     -     er, 
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Glo    -    ry,  glo    -    ry,        Je-  sus. our  wonderful  King; 

Glo-iy , glo -ry,  glo- ry,  glory,  Je       -        sus,  won-der-ful, wonderful 
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Pray   -  ing,      work 
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Praying, praying,  working,  working, Gathering  souls  for  the  Mas    -    ter, 

Gath  -  'ring. gath-' i ing, gathering, gathering. 
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deed  byper.  A.  F.  Myers,  Toledo,  ().,  Owner  of  copyright. 


Jesus,  We'll  Praise  Thee,    concluded. 


brinsr. 


:    J,  U,  J,l;fi'-Hft>"^ll 

#  *  *  *^        -#-      -#-      -#-  9      -0-       *     -»-• 


Bless    -     ed  Sav    -    ior,  bring,  will  bring. 

Bless-  ed, blessed  Savior,Savior,to  Thee  lost  souls  we  will  bring. 
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No  Good  Bys  In  Heaven. 


bring. 


A.  F.  Myers. 
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Saints   re-joic-ing,  an  -  gels  sing-ing.  Vic-  tors  sbout-ing  tbro'  the  sky. 
We     will  join  the  saved  in  heav-en, And  witb  one      u  -  ni  -  ted  cry. 
Part  -  ing  times  will  tben  be     o  -  ver.  When  we  land  our  souls  on  high: 
How     I     love    to  serve  my  Mas-ter,How    my  soul     to  Him  would  fly; 
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WTbere    the  gold  -  en  harps  are  singing,  You  need  nev  -  er  say  good  by. 

We     will  bail    our  bless-  etl  Sav-  ior,  But    we'll  nev  -  er  say  good  by. 

Come     go  witb    me    to   that  cit  -  y.  Where  we'll  nev -er  say  good  by. 

When      I    hear   him  soft    ly  say -ing,  You    need  nev  -  er  say  good-by. 
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clasp  each  hand, But  we'll  never  say  good-by. 

By  per.  of  A.  F.  Meyers,  Toledo,  O.,  owner  of  copyright. 
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No.  82. 


Galilee. 


James  A.  Sell. 


R.  C.  Ward. 
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1.  My       heart  goes  out       to  Gal    -  i    -    lee:        A  -  long       its 

2.  E'en     while    the  waves  were  run- ning  high,     To     them      He 

3.  Bless'd  Sav  -  ior.come,  say"Peace  be      still;"  And  guide     our 
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I    fain  would  be. 
Fear  not,  'tis       I!" 
to     Zi  -  on's  hill: 


Up  -  on    its  breast  the  sore    dis  -  tressed, In 
So  our  frail  bark  is    on      the    sea,  Where 
Then  in  that  land  of  peace  and  rest,  We'll 
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mer-cy  met    the   Sav-ior  bless'd.  Dear 
heav  -  y  waves  dash  wild  and  free, 
praise  Thy  name  with  all    the  blest.  Dear  Sav-ior, 


Sav-ior, come  while  on 
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And    still  the   storm, speak  peace 

bile  on   the  sea;  And  still 
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Galilee.     Concluded. 


dread; And  say,  "'TisI,    be  not 

and  all  my  dread; 


a-fraid." 

"be  not  afraid." 
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No.  83. 


Millennial  Morn. 


Sarah  C.  Goughnour. 


R.  C.  Ward. 
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1.  How  long,  oh   Lord,  how  long    Will     sin       and  sor  -  row  reign?  When 

2.  The  fig      puts  forth  its    leaf,     The    sura  -  mer  must  be    nigh;      We 

3.  Lord,  if      it        is     Thy  will,    Hear  while    we  pray     to   Thee;     Come 
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will  the  sweet  mil  •  len  -  nial  morn  Bring  peace  to  earth    a  -  gain? 

pray  Thee  help  our     un  -  be  -  lief,     And  hear    us  when    we  cry. 

near  and  whis- per,  "Peace  be     still      And  calm  the  troub  -  led  sea. 
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Refrain. 
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Bring  peace     to    earth      a  -    gain,   Bring  peace  to     earth      a  -  gain. 
And     hear     us   when    we      cry,     And     hear     us    when  we    cry. 
And    calm     the  troub- led      sea,     And    calm    the   troub  -  led   sea. 
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Self  Consecration. 


Rai-  Palmer. 
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Take   me,  oh,     my    Fa-ther!  take  me.  Take  me,  save  me, thro'  Thy  Son; 
Long  from  Thee  m}r  footsteps  straying,Thorny  proved  the  way  I  trod; 
Fruitless  years  with  grief  re  -  call-ing,  Humbly     I  con -f ess  my  sin; 
Free-  ly  now      to  Thee     I      prof  fer  This  re  -  lentingheart  of  mine; 
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That  which  Thou  would' st  have  me,  make  me,LetThy  will  in  me     be  done. 
Wea  -  ry  come      I    now,  and  praying — Take  me  to  Thy  love,  my  God! 
At    Thy  feet,     O    Fa  -  ther!  falling,  To  Thy  household  take  me  in. 

Free  -  ly,  life     and  soul      I        of -fer — Gift  un-worthy  love  like  Thine, 


Bs: 


i=t 


« •  -*~ 


d= 


^r  i, 


# 0 *=j 

r — r-i~i 


Chorus. 
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Fa-ther!  take  me,  all    forgiving;  Fold  me    to    Thy  lov  -  ing  breast; 
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In    Thy  hope  for  -  ev  -  er 


liv-ing, 


I 
I      must    be    for -ev  -  er  blest 


No.  85. 

1  Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest; 
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I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

3  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be, 

Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 


No.  86.       I'm  Nearer  My  Home. 


Ida  L.  Reed.    Chorus  arr. 


Geo.  F.  Rom  hk. 
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1.  I'm  near  er    my  home  to  -  da)r,      The  jour-nev  will 

2.  When  fad-eth  each  day's  last  heam,    My  way-wea  -  ry 

3.  I'm  near- er    that  fond-loved  land,    I'm  near- er      its 
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feet  have  press'd 

gates  of   light, 
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Each  horn 

•as     it  glides    a-  way,    Brings  nearer 

its  shin 

ing 

shore. 

Still  clos 

er    the  mys  -  tic    stream,  That  borders 

the  land 

of 

rest. 

And  soon 

its  bright  sil  -  v'ry  strand,  Shall  gladden 

my  spir  - 

it's 

sight. 
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Chokus. 
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No.  87.    The  Old-Fashioned  Way. 
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Anon. 

Duet.  Soprano  &  Tenor. 
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R.  C.  Ward, 
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1.  "I'm   be  -  hind        the   times,"  well  per  -  haps    it      is    true,  My 

2.  Our         lads  were     as  man  -    ly,    for  aught     I     can   see,  As    the 

3.  "But  times      have  chang'd,"  my  boy  says   so,  And 

4.  But        now    he  comes  oft,      with  an      un  -  stead  -y    step,  And  his 

5.  But  tho'  times      have  changed, our         God      is    the  same  As    he 

|s      %     !^       ft      h       i          NNi^fci^i         nn 
_R     _K  ./.    -J?   -#'. J Js    Js J.     /    * j js     js 


S=fc& 


-#— 


I 


I 


1 


*-iv 


IE=^p^ 


boy        said    so  to  -  night,For  my   poor      old        brain     can 

fast    young  men  of   to  -  day;  Tho'  their  hands  were      har-  dened  with 

people  have  wis    -    er    grown;  My  old  -  fash-ioned  ways  are 

blue      eyes  bleared  and  dim,  And  my  heart  with  the  old  -fash-ioned 

was    in   the     days      of    yore.And  the  Staff    and        Shield  of     ray 
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not  see  thro'     These    new  -  fan-gled    no-tionsof    right.  When 

hon     -   est  things.  And  they  didn't    dress     quite      so    gay.  And   at 
all    out   of   date,  Like  the    days      when     1  was  young.  Well  per- 

moth   -   er    love,    Grows      sick        with      fear      for    him;  For    I 
wid  -  owed  years    Is  strong     for   -  ev     -      er  -  more.    I 
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I     was  a    lass, 'twas  years        a     go,       Ah!    times  have  changed  since 
night  when  the  dai-  ly      work  was  done,  We  would  rest  'neath  the  old  roof- 
haps     it   is  true. but  I   wish  he  would  stay  As       pure  as    he   used     to 
know  that  his  feet  have  entered  the  way, Broad  and  flowery     tho'  it  may 
ar     my  boy      in      arms       of  faith,    To  His  throne  day  af    -     ter 
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The  Old-Fashioned  Way,    Concluded. 
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then;    We        didn't    think  as 
tree;    While  bil- liards  and  pool 
be,   When  he  knelt   at    my  feet 
be,       The    good    old  Book  says 
day,  For    I     know       that  He 
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he  may  now  give  his  heart  unto  Thee,  And  walk  in  the  old-fashioned  wav. 
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No.  88. 

1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 
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Our  fears,our  hopes,our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathising  tear. 


No,  89.     Safe  On  The  Shining  Strand. 


Laura  E.  Newej 
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Oh!  the  white-robed  throng  On  the  shining  strand, Oh  !the  grand  "new  song" 
Sweet  the  peace-f ul  rest,  When  the   toil     is   done, Then  all  strife  shall  cease, 
Lo!  the     sun  -set  tints, Light  the  west-ern   sky.  For   the    day     is   past, 
.Oh!  the  white  robed  throng  On  the  sinning  strand, Sweet  the  grand  "new  song" 
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Of    the      an  - 

And     a     crown 

And  the    night 

Of    the      an  - 


gel 
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band,  W  hen  the 
won,  Oh!  the 
nigh,  But  His 
band,  Soon  we'll 
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gold  -  en  harps,  Sweet  -  est 
home  sweet  home,  Oh!  the 
voice    calls      soft,      O'er  death's 

sing    with     them     That     ex   - 
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tones  re  -  sound,  When  the  word  comes  home, That  "the     lost    is  found!' 
joys  that    wait  When  we      en  -   ter      in,        At      the    pearl -y    gate, 
storm-y       sea,   "I     will    bear  thee  home,     On    -  ly     trust  in    Me." 
ult-aut    strain,  With  our  loved  and     lost,      We    shall   meet  a-  gain. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh !  the  white-robed  angel  baud,  Oh !  that  home  beyond  the  sea, 

angel  band,  o'er  the  sea, 
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Safe  up-on  the  shining  strand, There  my   loved  ones  wait  for  me. 

shin  ing  strand, 
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No.  90.    Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 

S.  Baring  Gould.  A.  B.  mi.i.ivax. 


ward,  Chris  -  tiau    sol  -   diers!  March- ing     as       to 


war, 


1.  On 

2.  Like  a      might   -    y      ar      -  my,  Moves  the  Church  of     God: 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per    -  ish,  King-doms   rise     and   wane, 

4.  On  -  ward,  then,      ye     faith  -  ful!    Join     our     hap  -    pv    throng; 


With      the      cross       of     Je 

Broth  -  ers,        we        are  tread 

But        the    Church     of     Je 

Blend     with     ours     your  voic 
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be  -  fore. 

have  trod, 

re  -  main, 

tri  -  umph  song. 
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Christ.the  roy-al     Mas  -  ter,  Leads    a- gainst  the  foe;  Forward  in  -  to 

We    are   not    di  -  vid  -  ed.     All    one  bod  -  y    we:    One     in   hope  and 
Gates   of  hell  can  nev-er  "Gainst  that  Church  prevail  :We  have  Christ's  own 

Glo  -  ry.  laud  and  hon  -  or,     Un  -  to  Christ  the  King  :This. thro' end-less 
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Chorus. 
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bat  -  tie.        See,  His  ban-ners  go!    On- ward, Christian  sol    -    diers! 
doc  -  trine,    One    in   char-  i  -  ty. 
prom-  ise,       And  that  can  -not   fail. 
a     -     ges,      Men  and    an  -  eels  sin  a. 

I  I 


111  ^r         r   ^r      ^t 


i 


s* 


^ 


*—»—*: 


s 


Marching  as   to     war 


With  the  cross  of  Jesus,  Go-  inc  on     be-  fore. 


No.  91.    Follow  Him  All  The  Way. 


R.  C.  Ward. 
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Igl 


1.  Chris-tian;  the    Sav  -  ior  commands  you,  Fol -low  Him  all  the  way 

2.  Bring- ing  the  sheaves  to      the  Mas  -  ter,     Fol -low  Him  all  the  way 

3.  Hide   not  your  light,    let      its    glo  -  ry      Fol -low  Him  all  the   way 
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Gath  -  er  them    in  from  the  hedg  -  es,     Fol- low  Him  all  the  way. 

Lead -ing  them    in  -  to  green  pas-tures,  Fol- low  Him  all  the  way. 

Tell     to    the  world  the  old    sto   -  ry,    Fol-  low  Him  all  the  way. 
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Tell    it    to      ev     -     'ry       na  -  tion.  Sing      it      in    ev  -  'ry  lay: 

Sav  -  ior  of  love  and  com  -  pas  -  sion.Keep  -  ing  you  ev  -  'ry  dayj 

Give   to  each  oth     -     er      com -fort,  Sor  -  row  and  fear    al   -  lay: 
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He      is  the  Lord  of  Cre  -  a  -   tion,  Fol  -   low  Him  all  the  way. 

He      is3rour  sure     Foun-da-  tion,  Fol  -   low  Him  all  the  way. 

Hope  in  the    blessed  to  -  mor  -  row,  Fol  -  low  Him  all  the  way. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,fol-lowHim    all      the  way, 
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Yes,  fol  -  low  Him  all    the  way; 
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Fol     -      low  Him,  Fol        -       low  Him, 
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Follow  Him  All  The  Way.  concluded. 
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Je-sus,  tue  blessed  Re-deem-  er.   Follow  Him  all  the     way 
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Jesus,  the  blessed  Re-deem 

No.  92. 
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Salvation  Is  Free. 
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Baltzell. 


1.  O    sin-ner,  the    Sav-ior     is  calling,  He  of-  fers  you   par  -  don  now; 

2.  The  world  with  its  pleasures  is  calling, The  tempter    is    seek  -  ing  you; 

3.  Why  linger      in  paths  that  are  surely  Still  leading   you  down  to     woe; 

4.  Re-ject  the  dear     Savior     no  longer.  But  come  and  be  saved    to-day 
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Cut  loose  from  the  world  and  its    fol  lies, And  down  at  His  footstool    bow. 

O  heed    not    its     of  -  fers   of  pleasure,  But  come  to   the  Just  and  True. 

The  Sav  -  ior    is    wait-ing    to  lead  }*ou  Where  rivers    of  mer-cy    flow. 

He's  a  -   ble  just  now    to     redeem  you, And  wash  all  your  sins    a  -  way. 
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tion  is    free 

Sal  -vatiou  is  free, 
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free The 

Sal  -  vation  is  free, 
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Spir  -  it  invites  you,  the  Bride  says, Come,  Sal -va        -        tion   is     free. 

Sal- va. tion,  salvation  is     free. 
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Much  Forgiven. 


John  Winegrove,  1806. 


O.  W.  Slusber. 
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1.  Oh!  what  nier-cy  flows  from  heaven!  Oh  I  what  joy  and  hap-pi  -  ness! 

2.  Once  with  Adam's  race  in      ru  -  in,  Un  -  concerned  in  sin     I    lay; 

3.  Witness,     all  ye    host  of     heaven!  My  Re- deemer's  ten- der  ness ; 

4.  That  hlest  moment    I     received  him, Filled  my  soul  with  joy  and  peace 
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Love  I  much?  I  ve  much  for  -  giv-en;  I'm  a  mir-a-cle  of  grace. 
Swift  de  -  struction  still  pur  -  su- ing,  Till  my  Savior  passed  that  way. 
Love  I  much?  I've  much  for  -  given;  I'm  a  mir-a-cle  of  grace. 
Love    1  much?  I've  much  for  -  giv-en;   I'm     a      mir-a-cle     of  grace. 
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Chorus. 
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Shout,  ye  bright  an  -  gel  -  ic  Choristers,  Praise  the  Lamb  enthroned  above; 
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I      ]/     I  I 

Whilst  ad  -  miring,  I'm  still  astonished   At  God's  free  grace  and  boundless  lore. 
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No.  94. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quick'ning  powers; 
•   Kindle  a  name  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Dear  Lord!  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate, 


Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
Aud  Thine  to  us  so  great? 
3  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quick'ning  powers; 

Come  shed  abroad  a  Savior's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 
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No,  95.      Just  Beside  The  River. 


J.  C.  B.  by  per. 


D.  \V.  Crist. 


, j         ,  N N   _N      JS     , 


1.  Just  be-side  the  riv- er    angels  wait,  Waiting  there  to  take  us  home 

2.  Just  be-side  the  riv- er    angels  wait,  Waiting  there  to  take  us   o'er; 

3.  Just  be-side  the  riv- er    angels  wait,  Waitiug    till  our  work  is  done, 

-0-  -0-  -0-  -#-•   -0-  -»-•  -0-  -0- 


Soon  we'll  see  the  shin-ing   pear-ly  gate,        Of  our  Father's  heav'nlv  throne. 
Soon  we'll  join  the  glorious  song  of  praise,    O  -  ver  on    the  oth  -  er  shore. 
If  we  faithful  prove,  we'll  rest  at  last,     'Mid  the  shining  ransom'd  throng. 


Chorus. 
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Just be-side  the 

Just  beside  the  riv    -     er 
.#-.   .#    _#..  .0.  .0.        .0. 
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angels  wait, 
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Waiting  near  the  gold -en 
Waitiug  near  the  gold-en 
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throne 

near    the  gold 


en  throne, 
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Just 
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Wait  -  iug  there    to    take 
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home. 
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'Banner  of  Love. 
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No.  96.    No  Other  Friend  Like  Thee. 


Mrs.  Harriet  Jones. 


J.    C.    EwiNG. 


mm 


1.  O     pre  -  cious,  precious    Je  -  sus.  Thou  ev 

2.  When  earth  -  ly  friends  for-sake     me.  When  ail 

3.  When  sor-row's  waves  roll   o'er     me,  And  tear 

4.  When  sick    and     sad  and   wea  -  ry,  Be-neath 

5.  O     Sav  -  ior.      ev  -  er    faith  -  ful,  Com  pas 

6.  I'll  trust  Thee,  love  Thee,  serve  Thee,Till    I 

,        S     « « — 0 *-t—?^ — ft — •  _ #_ 
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-   er  •   pres-eut     friend; 

the    way  seems  drear, 

my    heart  doth  fill, 

a     weight  of     woe, 

sion      ate  and   kind, 

life's  storms  out  -  ride; 
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Thymer-cy        is    ex  -  haust  -  less,  Thy  love    all  loves  tran-scend 

I    find  Thee      ev  -  er      read  -  y    My  lone  -  ly  heart    to    cheer. 

At  Thy   com-mand,0      Sav  -  ior,  The  an  -  gry  waves  are    still. 

Thou  dost,    O      great  Phy  -  si  -  cian,  A  sooth  ing  balm     be  -  stow. 

Though  all    the    world  for  -  sake    me,   A  joy     in  Thee      I      find. 

Then, wak-  ing      in    Thy    like-ness,    I  shall    be    sat    -    is     tied. 

*-  -'— %=L t=  f  =   ;•    r '>  (f    f   p 


z$z£ 


*=*: 


r 


■&& 


Chorus. 
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O  bless  -  ed,    bless-  ed    Je  -  sus,    All  praise    be-longs    to    Thee 

V*  -f f 1 1 — 9—  f 
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No  oth  -  er    friend  so    pre- cious,  No      oth  -  er  friend  like  Thee. 
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No.  97.    What  Must  It  Be  To  Be  There. 


Mrs    E.  Mills. 


J.  C.  Ewing. 


1.  We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest,  That  country  so  bright  aud  so    fair, 

2.  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of    gold,  Its  walls  decked  with  jew-els  so     rare, 

3.  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin.  From  sorrow,  tempta  tion  and   care, 

-#-•      m  .    ■#-    -0-    -0-^-0-    -0-    -#-•  -0-       -0"    -0-    -0-    -0^-0- 
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And    oft    are  its     glo-ries  confessed:  But  wThat must  it     be    to   be     there! 

Of   wonders  and  pleasures  un  -  told;  But  what  must  it    be    to   be     there! 

From    tri  -  als  without  and  with  -  in :    But  what  must  it    be    to  be     there' 


#_- 0 0. 
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Chorus. 
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To  be      there, 
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to  be      there; 
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O  what  must  it   be   to  be    there ! 
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To  be  there, 
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to  be  there. 
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To  be      there,         to   be      there, 


:n  ^ 


#-.  -0- 

O  what  must  it     be   to  be    there. 
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To  be  there, 


to  be  there. 


4  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love,  5  O  Lord,  in  this  valley  of  woe, 

The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear,  Our  spirits  for  heaven  prepare; 

The  Church  of  the  First-born  above:  Then  shortly  we  also  shall  know 

But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there!  And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 

Copyright,  1883,  by  J.  C.  Ewing.    Used  by  per. 
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No.  98.       It  Can  Never  Be  Told, 


Mrs.  C.  L. 

Shac 

KLOCK. 

R.  C.  Wakd. 

r\  _u. 

r\      fc     f\ 

h 

\/7v   n     ^ 

k 

\ 

^ 

7f~a.  ^ii  _£_ 

P 

-fc     -* 

_£_ 

"Is       1         0       ~\ 

FTy    2-U  m 

# 

SU)       r> .} 

# 

9m     m 

J 

1.  Down 
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won  -  der  -  f  ul    tide 
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of  time     The 

2.     For 

the 

Sav  -  ior    of      men 

is     as 

dear 

to 

our  hearts   As 

3.     For 

He 

came  from  the  throne 

of   His 

glo- 

ry 

di-vine,    To    - 
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rolled!  And  we      lis  -  ten  with  joy        to    the 
old;   And  His    bless- ing  and  grace  still  to 
fold;  And   He   dwells  in    the  hearts  that  His 
-#-•  -0-     -0- 
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sto    -    ry     sub  -  lime,  M  hose  beau  -  ty    can    nev  -  er       be 


us        He     im  -parts.     His    good -nesa  can     nev  -  er 

im   -   age     en  -shrine,    His     mer  -  cy    can     nev  -  er 


told. 
be  told, 
be   told. 
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O    the    height  and  the  depth    of      His    won  -  der  -  ful    love      Can 


It  Can  Never  Be  Told,    concluded. 
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told !  For  He     came  from  the    joy    of   His 
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king-  dom    a  -  bove,     To      gatb-er      the  lambs    to    tbe       fold. 


No.  99. 


Dr.  B.  T.  Yohe. 


Help  Me,  Savior, 


R.  C.  Ward. 
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1.    Dear  Sav-ior,  help  me     to 

2      Ob  help  me   otb-  ers      to 
3.    Yes,  ev  -  'ry    mo-ment,  ev 


i     r 
-* — g-i 


4=^ 


V 
be    true   And    faith  -  ful    un  -  to    Thee; 

for -give    As    Thou  dost  par-  don  me; 

'ry   hour;     I      need  Thee  ev  -   'ry    day; 
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0     give 

me  grace     to     o 

-  ver-  come 

Thyglo 

•  ry,  Lord, 

to     see. 

I      feel 

my  weak-  uess,  0 

dear  Lord, 

To   Je  - 

sus     I 

will  flee. 

A  -  lone, 

dear  Lord,    I    can 

-  not  walk; 

0   lead 

me    all 

the  way! 
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100 


WHEN  THE  KING  COMES  IN. 


J.  E.  Landoe. 
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Called  to    the  feast  by    the  King  are  we,      Sit  •  ting,  perhaps,  where  his 
Crowns  on  the  head  where  the  thorns  have  been,  Glo  -  ri  -  fied  he  who  once 
Like  lightning's  flash  will  that  instant  show  Things  hidden  long  from  both 
Joy  -  f  ul  m  his  eye  shall  on  each  one  rest     Who    is     in  white  wedding 
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peo  -    pie        be,  How    will      it  fare,  friend,  with  thee  and  me 

died     for  men,  Splen-  did    the  vis  -    ion     be  -  fore    us  then, 

friend  and        foe,  Just    what   we  are      will  each  neigh-bor  know, 

gar  -  ments  dressed,  Ah       well    for  us         if      we   stand  the  test, 
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When  the  King  comes  in? 

When  the  King  comes  in.  When  the  King  comes  in,  brother,When  the  King  eomei 

When  the  King  comes  in. 

When  the  King  comes  in.  ^ 
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in!    How  will   it  fare    with  thee  and  me     When  the  King  comes  in? 
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5  Endless  the  separation  then, 

Bitter  the  cry  of  deluded  men, 
Awful  that  moment  beyond  all  ken, 
When  the  King  comes  in. 


6  Lord,  grant  us  all,  we  implore  thee, 
grace, 
So  to  await  thee  each  in  his  place, 
That  we  may  fear  not  to  see  thy  face 
When  thou  comest  in. 
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101        THOU  THINKEST,  LORD,  OF  ME. 


E  D.  MWN». 
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The  Lord  thinketh  upon  me."— Ps.  40:  17. 

N I— 


B»  S.  Lorenz. 
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1.  A  -  mid  the    tri  -  als  which  I  meet,  A  -  mid  the  thorns  that  pierce  my  feet, 

2.  The  cares  of  life  come  thronging  fast,  Upon  my  soul  their  shad-ow  cast; 

3.  Let  shadows  come,  let  shadows  go,  Let  life  be  bright   or  dark  with  woe, 
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One  thought  remains  supreme -ly  sweet,  Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of 
Their  gloom  reminds  my  heart  at  last,  Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of 
I      am   con-tent,     for    this      I     know,  Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of 


me! 
me! 
me! 
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Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of  me,  (of  me,)  Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of  me,  (of  me,) 
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thou  art    near,  And 

i — F — F — * 

*    .* — * — « 

thinkest,    Lord,  of 
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I  WANT  TO  BE  A  WORKER. 

"  The  laborers  are  few."— Matt.  9:  27. 
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1.  I  want  to  be  a  worker  for  the  Lord,  I  want  to  love  and  trust  his  holy 

2.  I  want  to  be  a  worker  ev-'ry  day,    I  want  to  lead  the  erring  in  the 

3.  I  want  to  be  a  worker  strong  and  brave,    I  want  t©  trust  in  Jesus'  pow'r  to 

4.  I  want  to  be  a  worker ;  help  me,  Lord,  To  lead  th3  lost  and  erring  to  thy 
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word;     I      want  to  sing  and  pray,  and  be  bus  -  y     ev  - 'ry  day    In    the 
way     That  leads  to  heav'n  a-bove,  where  all     is  peace  and  love  In    the 
save ;    All    who  will  tru  -  ly  come,  shall  find    a    hap  -  py  home  In    the 
word  That  points  to   joy     on  high,  where  pleasures  nev-er    die    In    the 
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1.  vineyard  of    the  Lord.    I  will  work,  I  will  pray,  In  the 

4.  kingdom  of    the  Lord.    I  will  work  and  pray,  I  will  work  and  pray, 
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vineyard,  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord  ;                       I   will  work,  I    will 

of   the  Lord ; 
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pray,  I    will    la  -  bor    ev  - 'ry  day      In    the  vineyard    of    the  Lord 
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TELL  IT  TO  JESUS  ALONE. 


"Tell  it  to  Jesus."— Matt.  M:  12. 


E.  &.  LORKKR 
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1.  Are    you  wea  -  ry,    are   you  hea-vy  -  hearted?  Tell  it  to  Je  •  sus, 

2.  Do     the  tears  flow  down  your  cheeks  un-bidden  ?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 

3.  Do    you    fear  the  gath'ring  clouds  of  sor-row?  Tell  it  to  Je-sus; 

4.  Are  you  trou-bled     at    the  tho*t  of    dy-ing?Tell*  it  to  Je-sus; 
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Tell      it      to    Je-sus.   Are  you    grieving      o  -verjoys  de- part-ed? 
Tell      it     to    Je-sus.   Have  you  sins  that    to  man's  eye  are   hid -den? 
Tell      it      to    Je  -  sus.   Are  you    anx-ious  what  shall  be    to  -  mor-row  ? 
Tell      it      to    Je-sus.  For  Christ's  coming  Kingdom  are  you  sigh -ing? 


Tell   it    to   Je-sus  a  -  lone.        Tell   it    to   Je-su9,  Tell    it    to  Je  -  ens, 
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such     a  friend  or    broth  -  er  ?    Tell     it      to    Je  « sus     a  -  lone. 
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104        TAKE  MY  HEART,  DEAR  JESUS. 

"  I  will  take  the  stony  heart  out  of  their  flesh,  and  will  give  them  a 
Amicus.  heart  of  flesh."— Ezek.  ll:  19.  lb 


iW=£ 


:£:£ 


*— H 


zN-iN- 


-m — * — i— #- 
■*■  +-  -*  -#• 


=$=:* 


q=4 


Baltzell. 


-#-*- 


1.  Take  my  heart,  dear  Jesus,  Make  it  all  thine  own — All  thine  own, 

2.  Take  my  heart,  dear  Jesus,  Make  it  pure  and  clean — Pure  and  clean, 

3.  Take  my  heart,  dear  Jesus,  Make  it  white  as  snow — White  as  snow, 
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all  thine  own ; 
pure  and  clean; 
white  as  snow; 


Let  thy  Holy  Spirit  Break  this  heart  of  stone, 

Let  thy  blood,  still  flowing,  Wash  away  my  sin, 

May  the  cleansing  fountain,  May  thy  precious  flow, 
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And  make  me  all    thine  own.      Take  my   heart    .     .     .     and   let     it 

And  make  me  pure  and  clean. 

Still  keep  me  white  as    snow;  Take  mv  heart  and  let     it 
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be                        Every  mo        -        ment  more  like  thee : 

be,  and  let  it  be,  Ev-'rv  moment,  ev'ry  moment  more  like  thee; 
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At  thy  feet  I  bow;  Take  mv  heart  just  now,  And  make  me  all  thine  own 
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No.  105.    Responsive  Service. 

Opening  Invocation. 
Rev.  John  R.  Calgan.— Devotional. 


3 


Consecration. 
A.  F.  Myers.    By  per. 

i 


Father,   we    implore,    In     our   midst  thus  Thou  appear; 

2.  Sav-ior,  bless  this  so  -  cial  hour,  Ev'  -  ry      heart  with  zeal  inspire. 

3.  Ho  -  ly    Spir-  it,    rightly  guide  Thro'  the     ser  -  vice     of   this  hour, 
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Meet-ing  in  thy  courts  be  -  fore,  We  would  feel  Thee  ve  -  ry  near. 
Each  Thy  presence  now  im-plore,  We  would  feel  Thee  ve  -  ry  near. 
With  Thy  promised  aid   pro- vide;  Plen-teous  grace  up  -  on    us  show'r. 
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Leadeb — 

Who  then  is  willing  to  consecrate  his  service 
this  day  unto  the  Lord  f 

Congregation  — 

I  beseech  you,  therefore,  brethren,  by  the 
mercies  of  God,  that  ye  present  your  bodies  a 
living  sacrifice,  holy,  acceptable  unto  God, 
which  is  your  reasonable  service. 

Leader  — 

ifor  ye  are  bought  with  a  price:  therefore 
glorify  God  m  your  body,  and  in  your  spirit, 
which  are  God's. 

Sing,  on  opposite  page,  Verse  1,  "  Take  my 
heart,  dear  Jesus,"  etc. 


Leader  — 

As  ye  have  yielded  your  members  servants  to 
uncleanness  and  to  iniquity  unto  iniquity;  even  so 
now  yield  your  members  servants  to  righteousness 
unto  holiness. 

Congregation  — 

Know  ye  not,  that  to  whom  ye  yield  your- 
selves servants  to  obey,  his  servants  ye  are  to 
whom  ye  obey;  whether  of  sin  unto  death,  or 
of  obedience  unto  righteousness  ? 


Leader — 

He  died  for  all,  that  they  which  live  should  not 
henceforth  live  unto  themselves,  but  unto  Him 
which  died  for  them,  and  rose  again. 

Sing  —  Verse  2, " Take  my  heart,  dear  Jesus . ' ' 


Leader  — 

Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy 
heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy 
strength,  and  with  all  thy  mind;  and  thy  neighbor 
as  thyself. 


Congregation  — 

Whether  therefore  ye  eat,  or  drink,  or  what- 
soever ye  do,  do  all  to  the  glory  of  God. 

Leader  — 

No  man  can  serve  two  masters:  for  either  he 
will  hate  the  one,  and  love  the  other;  or  else  he 
will  hold  to  the  one,  and  despise  the  other.  Ye 
cannot  serve  God  and  mammon. 

Congregation  — 

And  when  they  had  brought  their  ships  to 
land,  they  forsook  all,  and  followed  Him. 
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Verse  3,  "  Take  my  heart,"  etc. 


No.  106 


Responsive  Service.  Grace- 


Opening  Song  No.  16,  "  The  Water  of  Life." 


Leader — 

And  now,  brethren,  *.  commend  you  to  God,  and 
to  the  word  of  His  grace,  which  is  able  to  build  you 
up,  and  to  give  you  an  inheritance  among  all  them 
which  are  sanctified. 

CONQEEGATION  — 

For  the  law  was  given  by  Moses,  but  gra«e 
and  truth  came  by  Jesus  Christ. 

Sing  —  Verse  1, 
etc. 


Grace!  'tis  a  charming, 


Leader — 

Being  justified  freely  by  His  grace  through  the 
redemption  that  is  in  Christ  Jesus. 

Congregation  — 

By  whom  also  we  have  access  by  faith  into 
this  grace  wherein  we  stand,  and  rejoice  in 
hope  of  the  glory  of  God. 

Leader — 

Hath  God  forgotten  to  be  gracious  f  hath  He 
in  anger  shut  up  His  tender  mercies  ? 


Congregation  — 

But  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  a  God  full  of  compas- 
sion, and  gracious,  long-suffering,  and  plente- 
ous in  mercy  and  truth. 

Sing— Verse  2,  "  Grace  first  contrived,"  etc. 

Leader  — 

He  hath  made  His  wonderful  works  to  be  remem- 
bered: the  Lord  is  gracious,  and  full  of  compassion. 

Congregation  — 

And  therefore  will  the  Lord  wait,  that  He 
may  be  gracious  unto  you;  and  therefore. will 
He  be  exalted,  that  He  may  have  mercy  upon 
you :  for  the  Lord  is  a  God  of  judgment :  blessed 
are  all  they  that  wait  for  Him. 

Leader — 

Grace  be  unto  you,  and  peace,  from  God  our 
Father  and  from  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

Sing  —  Verses  3  and  4. 


No.  107. 

Philip  Doddridge. 


Dennis. 


H.  G.  Nageli. 
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Heav'n  with  the  ecu  -  o  shall       re-sound,  And   all    the  earth  shall  hear. 
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2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way  And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 

To  save  rebellious  man;  While  pressing  on  to  God. 

And  all  the  steps  that  Grace  display^  Grace  all  the  work  shall  cro 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan,  Thr0>  everlasting  days, 

3  Grace  led  my  roving  feet  It  lays  in  heav'n  the  topmost  stone, 

To  tread  the  heav'nly  road;  And  well  deserves  the  praise. 
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No.  108.  Responsive  Service. 


Work. 


Opening  Song— No.  56. 


Leader — 
Son,  go  work  to-day  in  My  vineyard 

Congregation  — 

He  that  believeth  on  Me,  the  works  that  I 
do  shall  he  do  also;  and  greater  works  than 
these  shall  he  do;  because  I  go  unto  my 
Father. 


Leader — 

Glory,  honor,  and  peace,  to  every  man  that 
worketh  good. 


Congregation  — 

Ye  shall  know  them  by  their  fruits.  Do 
men  gather  grapes  of  thorns,  or  figs  of  this- 
tles? Even  so  every  good  tree  bringeth  forth 
good  fruit ;  but  a  corrupt  tree  bringeth  forth 
evil  fruit. 

Sing—  Verse  1.  "  Must  Jesus  bear,"  etc. 


Leader  — 

Wherefore,  my  beloved, 


work  out  your  own 


salvation  with  fear  and  trembling:  for  it  is  God 
which  worketh  in  you  both  to  will  and  to  do  of  His 
good  pleasure. 

Congregation  — 

Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that  they 
may  see  your  good  works,  and  glorify  your 
Father  which  is  in  heaven. 

Leader  — 

Then  said  they  unto  Him,  What  shall  we  do,  that 
we  might  work  the  works  of  God  ? 

Congregation  — 

Jesus  answered  and  said  unto  them,  This  is 
the  work  of  God,  that  ye  believe  on  Him  whom 
He  hath  sent. 

Leader  — 

Study  to  show  thyself  approved  unto  God,  a 
tvorkman  that  needeth  not  to  be  ashamed. 

Sing  — Verses  2  and  3 
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Must     Je-  sus  bear  the  cross  a-  lone,  And    all   the  world  go    free 
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No    there's  a  cross  for   ev'-ry -one,  And  there's  a  cross    for    me. 
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2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above,       3  This  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear. 

Who   once  went  sorrowing  here!  Till  death  shall  set  me  free,  [wear 

But  now  they  taste  unmiugled  love,     And  then  go  home   my  crown    to 
And  joy  without  a  tear  For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

ill 


No.  110.  Responsive  Service.  Love- 

Opening  Song,  No.  9,  "  The  Story  will  Never  Grow  Old." 


Leader — 

This  is  my  commandment,    That  ye  love   one 
another,  as  1  have  loved  you. 
Congregation  — 

Who   shall    separate  us   from  the  love   of 
Christ?  shall  tribulation,  or  distress,  or  per- 
secution, or  famine,  or  nakedness,  or  peril,  or 
sword? 
Leader  — 

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  converting  the 
soul:  the  testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sure,  making 
wise  the  simple. 

Sing  —  Verse   1,   "Lord!   what  a   heaven," 
etc. 
Leader — 

That  Christ  may  dwell  in  your  hearts  by  faith;  that 
ye,  being  rooted  and  grounded  in  love,  may  '.  .  .  know 
the  love  of  Christ,  "which  passeth  knowledge,  and 
that  ye  might  be  fiUed  with  all  the  fullness  of  God. 
Congregation  — 

Walk  in  love,  as  Christ  also  hath  loved 
us,  and  hath  given  Himself  for  us,  an  offering 
and  a  sacrifice  to  God  for  a  sweet-smelling 
savor. 


Leader  — 

Thou  shall  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy 
heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy 
mind. 
Congregation  — 

He  that  hath  My  commandments,  and  keep- 
eth  them,  he  it  is  that  loveth  Me  :  and  he  that 
loveth  Me  shall  be  loved  of  My  Father,  and  I 
will  love  him,  and  will  manifest  myself  to  him. 

Sing  — Verse  2,  "  When  I  can  say,"  etc. 
Leader  — 

Let  love  be  without  dissimulation.    Abhor  that 
which  is  evil;  cleave  to  that  which  is  good. 
Congregation  — 

Whoso  keepeth  His  word,  in  him  verily  is 
the  love  of  God  perfected:  hereby  know  we 
that  we  are  in  Him. 
Leader — 

A  new  commandment  I  give  unto  you,  That  ye 
love  one  another;  as  I  have  loved  you,  that  ye  also 
love  one  another.  By  this  shall  all  men  know  that 
ye  are  my  disciples. 

Sing  — Verse  3,  "While  such  a  scene  of," 
etc. 
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Loving  Kindness. 

Western  Melody. 
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1.  Lord!  what  a  heaven  of 


saving  grace  Shines  thro'  the  beauties  of  Thy  face, 
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And  lights  our  passions    to  a  flame !  Lord !  how  we  love  Th v  charming  name ! 
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Loving-kindness,  loving-kindness,  His    lov-ing  kindness, 
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2  When  I  can  say,  "My  God  is  mine!"  3  While  such  a  scene  of  sacred  joys 
When  I  can  feel  Thy  glories  shine,  Our  raptured  eyes  and  souls  employs, 

I  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet,  Here  we  could  sit  and  gaze  away 

And  all  that  earth  calls  good  or  great.     A  lonir,  an  everlasting  day. 
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No.  112. 


Responsive  Service. 


©pening  Song  — No.  27. 


Revive  Us. 


Leader  — 

Wilt  Thou  not  revive  us  again,  that  Thy  people 
may  rejoice  in  Thee  f 

Congregation  — 

O  Lord,  revive  Thy  work  in  the  midst  of  the 
years,  in  the  midst  of  the  years  make  known  ; 
in  wrath  remember  mercy. 

Leader — 

Though  I  walk  in  the  midst  of  trouble,  Thou  wilt 
revive  me. 

Congregation — 

My  heart  shall  rejoice  in  Thy  salvation.  I 
will  sing  unto  the  Lord,  because  He  hath  dealt 
bountifully  with  me. 

Leader — 

Awake,  thou  that  steepest,  and  arise  from  the 
dead,  and  Christ  shall  give  thee  light. 


^Congregation  — 

Awake f  awake!  put  on  thy  strength,  O  Zion. 
Awake !  as  in  the  ancient  days,  in  the  genera- 
tions of  old. 


Leader — 

Now  it  is  high  time  to  awake  out  of  sleep :  for 
now  is  our  salvation  nearer  than  when  we  be- 
lieved. 


Congregation  — 

In  Thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  put  my  trust;  let  me 
never  be  put  to  confusion. 


Leader  — 

Wait  on  the  Lord  ;  be  of  good  courage,  and  He 
shall  strengthen  thine  heart. 

Sing  — No.  34,  "  We  praise  Thee,"  etc. 


No.  113.  Responsive  Service.  Saved- 

Opening  Song  — No.  2. 


Leader  — 

I  am  the  door:  by  Me  if  any  man  enter  in,  he 
shall  be  saved,  and  shall  go  in  and  out,  and  find 
pasture. 

Congregation  — 

Who  gave  Himself  for  our  sins,  that  He  might 
deliver  us  from  this  present  evil  world,  accord- 
ing to  the  will  of  God  and  our  Father. 


Leader — 

Except  ye  be  converted,  and  become  as  little  chil- 
dren, ye  shall  not  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 


Congregation  — 

Not  by  works  of  righteousness  which  we 
have  done,  but  according  to  His  mercy  He 
saved  us,  by  the  washing  of  regeneration,  and 
renewing  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 


Leader — 

For  the  Son  of  man  is  come  to  save  that  which 
was  lost. 


Congregation  — 

I  came  not  to  judge  the,  world,  but  to  save 
the  world. 


Leader — 

For  there  is  none  other  name  under  heaven  given 
among  men  whereby  we  must  be  saved. 


Congregation  — 

He    that    endureth   to    the    end    shall    b% 
saved. 


Leader  — 

He  shall  deliver  them  from  the  wicked,  and  save 
them,  because  they  trust  in  Him. 


Congregation  — 

He  shall  6pare  the  poor  and  needy,  and  shall 
save  the  souls  of  the  needy. 

Sing — No.  40,  "  Depth  of  mercy." 
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No.  114. 


Praise  Service. 


Opening  Song—  Old  Hundred,  "  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow. 


Leader  — 

J  will  praise  the  name  of  God  with  a  song,  and 
will  magnify  Him  with  thanksgiving. 

Congregation  — 

I  will  praise  Thee,  O  Lord,  with  my  whole 
heart;  I  will  show  forth  all  Thy  marvelous 
works.  I  will  be  glad  and  rejoice  in  Thee:  I  will 
sing  praise  to  Thy  name,  O  Thou  Most  High. 

Leader — 

Because  Thou  hast  been  my  help,  therefore  in  the 
shadow  of  Thy  wings  will  I  rejoice. 

Sing  — Verse  1,  "Hail!  great  Creator,"  etc. 

Leader  — 

Ye  that  fear  the  Lord,  praise  Him;  all  ye  the 
seed  of  Jacob,  glorify  Him;  and  fear  Him,  all  ye 
the  seed  of  Israel. 

Congregation  — 
The  Lord  is  my  strength  and  my  shield;  my 


heart  trusted  in  Him,  and  I  am  helped :  there- 
fore my  heart  greatly  rejoiceth ;  and  with  my 
song  will  1  praise  Him. 
Sing  —  Verse  2,  "At  morning,  noon,"  etc. 

Leader  — 

Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  O  God;  let  all  tht 
people  praise  Thee.  Let  the  heaven  and  earth 
praise  Him,  the  seas,  and  everything  that  movetl 
therein. 

Congregation  — 

O  Lord,  how  manifold  are  Thy  works!  in 
wisdom  hast  Thou  made  them  all:  the  earth 
is  full  of  Thy  riches. 

Leader — 

The  Lord  thy  God  in  the  midst  of  thee  ii 
mighty;  He  will  save.  He  icill  rejoice  over  thet 
with  joy;  He  will  rest  in  His  love;  He  will  joy 
over  thee  with  singing. 

Sing  — Verse  3,  "  Thy  glory  beams,"  etc. 
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2  At  morning,  noon,  and  evening  mild,  3  Thy  glory  beams  in  every  star 
Fresh  wonders  strike  our  view;  Which  gilds  the  gloom  of  night; 

And,  while  we  gaze,  our  hearts  exult      And  decks  the  smiling  face  of  morn 
^Vitll  transports  ever  new.  With  rays  of  cheerful  light. 


116. 


(Key  of  G.) 


I  ah  coming  to  the  cross; 

I  am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind; 
I  am  counting  all  but  dross* 

I  shall  full  salvation  rind. 

Chorus.— I  am  trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee, 
Blest  Lamb  of  Calvary; 
Humbly  at  Thy  cross  I  bow, 
Save  me  Jesus,  save  me  now. 
Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee, 

Long  has  evil  reigned  within. 
Jesus  sweetly  speaks  to  me,— 

"I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin." 
Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee,— 

Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store, 
Soul  and  body,— Thine  to  be- 
Wholly  Thine— for  evermore. 
In  Thy  promises  I  trust; 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied; 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust; 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 


117. 


( Key  of  F.) 


Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high. 
Hide  me,  O  my  Savior,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide— 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone; 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

118.    (KeyofD-) 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known: 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief, 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare, 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 

weet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless; 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
I  '11  cast  on  Him  my  every  care, 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 


119. 


(Key  of  G.) 


Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

Though,  like  the  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 

Darkness  be  over  me, 
My  rest  a  stone, 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I  'd  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee! 


There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven  ; 

All  that  Thou  send'6t  to  me 
In  mercy  given ; 

Angels  to  beckon  me 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee! 


120. 


(  Key  of  F. 


What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear; 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 
Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear — 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 

Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  their  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge, — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
In  His  arms  He  '11  take  and  shield  thee; 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


121 


(Key  of  D.) 


He  lead«th  me!  oh,  blessed  thought! 
Oh,  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught! 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be, 
Still  't  is  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Ref.— He  leadeth  me!  He  leadeth  me! 
By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me; 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 

Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea, — 
Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  or  repine— 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Since  't  is  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 


122      (Key°fG- 


My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by, 

And  1,  a  pilgrim  stranger, 
Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly, 

Those  hours  of  toil  and  danger. 

Cho.— For,  oh!  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand; 
Our  friends  are  passing  over, 
And,  just  before,  the  shining  shore 
We  may  almost  discover. 

Should  coming  davs  be  dark  and  cold, 

We  will  not  yield  to  sorrow, 
For  hope  will  sing,  with  courage  bold, 

"  There  's  glory  on  the  morrow." 

Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 

Each  chord  on  earth  to  sever; 
Our  King  says,  "Come!"  and  there's  our  home 

Forever,  oh,  forever! 


123. 

( Key  of  E  b.) 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
.    O  Lamb  of  God!    I  come— I  come! 

Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God!    I  come— I  come! 

Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  without, 
O  Lamb  of  God!    I  come,  I  come 

Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God!    I  come— I  come! 


124 

(  Key  of  E  b.) 

The  cross !  the  cross !  the  blood-stained  cross ! 

The  hallowed  cross  I  see! 
Reminding  me  of  precious  blood 

That  once  was  shed  for  me. 

Chobuj. — Oh,  the  blood !  the  precious  blood 
That  Jesus  shed  for  me, 
Upon  the  cross,  in  crimson  flood, 
Just  now  by  faith  I  see. 

The  cross !  the  cross !  that  heavy  cross 

My  Savior  bore  for  me ; 
It  bowed  Him  to  the  earth  with  griet 

On  sad  Mount  Calvary. 

The  love !  the  love !  the  matchless  love 

That  bled  upon  the  tree ! 
It  melts  my  heart,  it  wins  my  love, 

It  brings  me,  Lord,  to  Thee. 


125 

( Key  of  A  b.) 

Lobd,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free- 
Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing; 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me. 


Cho. 


-Even  me,  even  me, 
Let  Thy  blessings  fall  on  me. 


Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father! 

Sinful  tho'  my  heart  may  be; 
Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 

Let  Thy  mercy  fall  on  me.— Even  me. 

Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Savior ! 

Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee; 
I  am  longing  for  Thy  favor ; 
Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  oh.call  me !  -Even  me. 

Pass  me  not!  Thy  lost  one  bringing, 
Bind  my  heart,  O  Lord,  to  Thee; 

While  the  springs  of  life  are  springing, 
Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me!— Even  me. 


126 

(Key  of  A.) 

Lobd  Jesxjs,  I  long  to  be  perfectly  whole ; 
1  want  Thee  forever  to  live  in  my  soul ; 
Break  down  every  idol,  cast  out  every  foe; 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Ohobtjs.— Whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than 
snow; 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter 
than  snow. 

Lord  Jesus,  look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the 

skies 
And  help  me  to  make  a  complete  sacrifice ; 
I  give  up  myself  and  whatever  I  know- 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Lord  Jesus,  for  this  I  most  humbly  entreat; 
I  wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  Thy  crucified  feet. 
By  faith,  for  my  cleansing  I  see  Thy  blood 

flow- 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Lord  Jesus,  Thou  seest  I  patiently  wait; 
Come  now,  and  within  me  anew  heart  create; 
To  those  who  have  sought  Thee  Thou  never 

saidst  no — 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 


127 

(Key  of  G.) 

My  heavenly  home  is  bright  and  fair; 
Nor  pain,  nor  death  can  enter  there; 
Its  glittering  towers  the  sun  outshine; 
That  heavenly  mansion  shall  be  mine. 

Cho.— I  'm  going  home,  to  die  no  more. 

My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky; 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 

Let  others  seek  a  home  below 

Which  flames  devour  or  waves  o'erflow; 

Be  mine  the  happier  lot  to  own 

A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 


128 

( Key  of  G.) 

Fatheb,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  Thee ; 

No  other  help  I  know ; 
If  Thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me, 

Ah !  whither  shall  I  go  ? 

Cho.— I  do  believe,  I  now  believe, 
That  Jesus  died  for  me ; 
Andthro'His  blood,  His  precious  blood, 
I  shall  from  sin  be  free. 

What  did  Thine  only  Son  endure, 

Before  I  drew  my  breath ! 
What  pain,  what  labor,  to  secure 

My  soul  from  endless  death ! 

Author  of  faith,  to  Thee  I  lift 

My  weary,  longing  eyes ; 
Oh,  may  I  now  receive  that  gift — 

My  soul  without  it  dies. 


116 


129. 

(KeyofEb.) 

I  heab  the  Savior  say, 

"Thy  strength  indeed  is  small; 
Child  of  weakness,  watch  and  pray, 

Find  in  Me  thine  all  in  all." 

Chobcs.— Jesus  paid  it  all, 

All  to  Him  I  owe; 
Sin  had  left  a  crimson  stain, 
He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 

For  nothing  good  have  I 
Whereby  His  grace  to  claim— 

I'll  wash  my  garment  white 
In  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb. 

When  from  my  dying  bed 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise, 

Then  "Jesus  paid  it  all" 
Shall  rend  the  vaulted  skies. 


130. 

( Key  of  D.) 

Jot  to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come  I 

Let  earth  receive  her  King; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  Him  room, 

And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

Joy  to  the  earth!   the  Savior  reigns! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ;  [plains 

While    fields    and    floods,    rocks,    hills,    and 

Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground; 
He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 

Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  His  righteousness 

And  wonders  of  His  love.      , 


131. 

( Key  of  E  b.) 

Thebe  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign; 

Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never  with'ring  flowers; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
That  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

Sweet  fields,  b  yond  the  swelling  flood, 
Stand  drosseot  in  living  green; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 
The  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 

And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  unbeclouded  eyes. 


132. 


(Key  of  G.) 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore: 

Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power. 


Now,  ye  needy,  come,  and  welcome, 
God's  free  bounty  glorify; 

Truo  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 


Let  not  consaionce  make  you  linger 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 

All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him ! 


Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 

If  vou  tarry  till  you're  better, 
Vou  will  never  come  at  all. 


These  words  can  be  used  with  this  chorus: 

Cho. —  Turn  to  the  Lord,  and  seek  salvation, 
Sound  the  praise  of  His  dear  name; 
Glory,  honor,  and  salvation, 
Christ,  the  Lord,  is  come  to  reign. 


Or  with  the  following: 

Cho.— I  will  arise  and  go  to  Jesus; 

He  will  embrace  me  in  His  arms; 
In  the  arms  of  my  dear  Jesus, 
Oh,  there  are  ten  thousand  charms! 


133. 

(Key  of  G.) 

Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  our  joys  be  known ; 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 


Chobus.— We're  marching  to  Zion, 

Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion; 
We're  marching  upward  to  Zion, 
The  beautiful  eity  of  God. 


Let  those  refuse  to  sing 
Who  never  knew  our  God ; 

But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 


The  hill  of  Zion  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets 

Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 


Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  De  dry; 
We  're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 
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